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The Prorocus:; 
: 8 Ba wrong our Amthor to befpeake your Eares ; , 
2 Tonr Perſons be agores, but Judgement fearts © 
Foy where yow pleaſe but to diſlike, he ſhall 
Be Atheiſt thought, that worſhips mot his Fall. 
Next to not markzng, tu his hope that you 
Who can fo ably judge, can pardon toc, 
Hu Converſation wal not yet ſupply _ 
Follies enongh to make a Comedy ; 4 
He cannot write by th* Poll ; nor Att we here 
Scenes, which perhaps you (howld ſee liv'd elſewhere ; 
No guilty line traduceth any; all _.. | 
We naw preſent xs bat conjefturall ; Is 
'T is a-meere gheſſe : Thoſe then will be too blame, 
Who,maks that Perſon, which,he meant but Name. 
That web of Manners which the Stage requires, 
T hat maſſe of \'Hamnors which Phet:que Fires , 
T ake in,and boyle,and purgegandtry,and then 
With ſublimated follzes cheat thoſe men... 
T bat firſt did vent themns, are not yet his eArt, 
But as drows'd 1[lands, or the World's fifth Part 
Lye undiſcover'd ; and he only knows 
Enough to make himſelfe ridiculous. 
» Think, then, if here you find naught can delight, 
He hath not yet ſeen Vice enongh to Write, 
Az  _ Dranatis 
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Dramatis Perſonx. 


Heare- ſy ——o2— An intelligencer. 

Slicer ——————— A Lientenant. Y 29 

Aeanewell, Littleworth diſguiz'd, a de- pre 7 
cay'd Knights Son. nd 

Shape ——<F—— A Cheater, 


Sir Tho. Bitefigg—— A covetous Knight 
Simon Credalous —— A Citizen. 


Andrew — -—his Son, Suter to Mts 7axe. 

Robert Moth An Antiquary. 

Gon xt arc all £——.Gameſters. 

Rimewell— —A Poet. 
Bag-ſhit.—————-—Adecay'd Clerke. Clabbers 
Sir Chriſtopher ——<A Curate. at the 


Vicat Catchmey. —=A Cathedtall Singing- Ordinary. 


man. 
Mrs Jane - Daughter to Sir Thomas, 
Priſclla—————Her Maid. 

Foane Pot-lncke—— A Vintners Widow. 


Shopkeeper. 2 Officers. 
Chirnrgeon. 4 Servants. 
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Act, I. Sc. I. 


Heareſay, Slicer, 
Shape, Meanewell. 


d thinks I am | 

8 Growing into a thing that will be 

worlhip'd, 

Slic. 1 (hall {leep one day in my 
Chaine,and Skarlet 


At Spittle-Sermon. 
Shap. Were not my wit ſuch 
I'd put out monies of being Mator. 
But Q this braine of mine ! that's it that will 
Barre me the City Honour. 
Hear. We're cry'd up 


Shap. Eſteem'd diſcreet, ſage, trainers up of youth.. ©. 
Hear. Our houlc becomes a place of Vifit now. 
Slic, In my poore judgement 'tis as good my Lady . 
Should'venture to commit her eldeft ſonne 
To us, as tothe Inns of Court :; heel be 
Undone here only with lefle Ceremony. *\ 
Az _*' . Hear, Speak 


— 


2 The ORDINARY. 


Hear. Speak for our credit my brave man of Ware 
What, 2ſeave-well, why ſo lumpiſh? 
Mean, Pray y* be quiet. 
Hear. Thou look as if thou plett'ſt the calling in 
O'th' Declaration, or th' Abeliſhing 
O*h' Common- Prayers ; cheare up pn ſomething for us. 
Mean. Pray vexe me not. 
Slic, Thele fooliſh puling ſighs 
Are good for nothing; butts endanger Buttons. 
Take heart of grace man, 
Meax. Fie yare troubleſome. 
Hear. Nay fare you well then Sir, | Ex. Hea. Si, Sha. 
Mean. My Father (till 
Runs in my mind, meets afl my thoyghts, and doth 
Mingle himfelte in all my Cogitations, - 
Thus to ſee eager villaines drag along 
Him, Qfto whom they | crouch'd ; ; to fee him hal, 
That ne'r knew what compulſion was, bat when 
His vertues did jncite him to good decds, 
And keep wy {word dry —O unequall Nature | 
Why was I made ſo patient as to view, 
 Andnot fo {treng as to redeeme ? why ſhould I 
Dare to behold, and yet not dare to reſcue ? 
Had 1 been deſtitute of weapons, yet 
Arm'd with the only name of Son, I might 
Have outdone wonder, Naked Piety 
Dares more than Fury well-appointed ; Bload 
Being never better ſacrific'd, than when 
It flotves to him that gave it. Bat alas, 
The eavy of my Fortune did alow 
That ouly, which ſhe conld not take away, 
Compaſſion ; that which was not inthole ſavage; 
And knowing 7 Beaſts ; thoſe Engines ef the Law, 
That even kill as uncontronl'd, as that. 
tow doel grieve, when confider from 
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What hands he {uffer'd | hands that doe excule . 

Th' indulgent Priſon ; ſhackles being here - 

A kind of Reſcue, Young man tis not well 

To ſee thy aged Father thus conkn'd, ror 
Good,good old man ; alas thou 'ct dead to me, 

Dead to the world, and only living to 

That which is more than death, thy miſery : 

The Grave could be a comfort : And ſhall I | | 
O would this Soule of mine —— But Death's thewifh 
Of him that feares ; hee's lazic that would dye. * * 
Ile live and ſee that thing of wealth, that worme | 

Bred out of ſplendid mucke ; that Citizen 

Like his owne ſully'd Wares throwneby jnto. * 

Some unregardedcorner, and my Piety 

Shall be as famous as his Avarice; _ 

His Sen whom we have in our Tuition | 

Shall be the Subjet of my good Revenge; 

Ile count my ſelfe no child, till I have done 

Something thats worth that name 3 my Braine ſhall hs . 
Bufic in his undoing ; and I will 

Plot ruine with Religion ; his diſgrace | 

Shall be my Zeales contrivement ; and when this 

Shall ſtile me Son againe, IT hope *will be 
Counted not wrong, but Duty. When that time 

Shall give my Actions growth, I will caſt off * 

This brood of Vipers : and will ſhew that I 

Doe hate the Poyſon, which I meane 1 apply. _ _ Exit. 


AcT.I. SCEN.1II, 


Mrs Potlucke 


Ow help good Heaven | tis ſuch anuncouth 
To be a widow out of Term-time --- (thing 
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Doe feele ſuch aguiſh Qualmes and dumps and fits, 
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And ſhakings till an end ——1T lately was 

A wife I do confeſſe, but yet 1 had 

No husband : he (alas) was dead to me 

Even when he liy'd unto the world ; I was 

A widdow whiles he breath'd ; his death did only 

Make others know ſo much. But yet 
Hear. How now ? 

Do melancholy ſweet ? 

Pot. Hew could I chooſe 
Being thou wert not here? the time 1s come, 

Thou'lt be as good unto me as thy word? 

Hear. Nay, hang me if I er'e recant. You'l take me 
Beth wind and limb at th' venture, will you not ? 
' Por. Ay good Chuck, every inch of thee, ſhe were 
Notrue woman that would not. 

Hear, I muſt tell you 
One thing, and yet 1'm loth. 

_ Por, JamtbyRib, 
Thea maſt keep nothing from thy Rib, good Chuck ; 
Thy yoak- fellow muſt know all thy ſecrets. 
| Hear, Why then1" tell you ſweet. [He whiſpers her 

Pot. Heaven defend ! 
ar” Heayx. 'Tis trace. 

Por.” Now God forbid ; and would you offer 
T* undoe a widdow-wotnan ſo ? I had 
As leive the old Vintner were alive againe. 

Hear. 'T was ngt born with it I confefle ; but lying 
Ia 7 wr&y for Intelligence, the great Turk, 

Somewhat ſuſpicious of me, leſt I might 
Entice ſome o'th* Seraglis, did command 
I ſhould be forthwith'cut. 

Pot, A heathen deed 
It was: none but an Infidel could have 
The heart to do jt. 


' Hear, Now you know the worſt 


That 


UMI - * 


[ Enter Hear. 


AASO9EHBS>HAAJDO A 


Hs Wd 


Wd nnd 


The ORDINARY, 5 


That you muſt truſt to, come lets to the Church, 
Pet. Good Mr Hear-ſay, Nature ne'r intended 
One woman ſhould be joyned to anether. 
The holy blefling of all wedlock was 
| Teencreaſe and multiply, as Mr Chriftopher 
ear, | Did wellobſervelaſt Sabbath. Ile not do 
| Any thing 'gainſt Gods word. I do releaſe you 
Of all your promiſes, and that it may not 
Be ſaid you loſt by loving me, take this. 
Perhaps I may get you a contribution 
O'th* women of the Pari(h, as I did 
- The broken-bellied- man the other day. 
| Hear. Secing you needs will caſt me off, let me 
© Intreat this one thing of you. that you would not 
Make me yeur Table-talk,at the next Goſliping Exit. 
Por. Indeed | pitty thee poor thing,or rather | Ex.Sheg 
I pitty thee poore nething. Good Lieutenant : 
How doſt thou ? Thou art mindfull of thy Premiſe? 
Sl:ic, What elſe my jolly wench ? 
Pot. Good {wee Lieuteuant | 
her | Give me but!eave to aske one Queſtion of you, 
| Art thou intire and ſound in all thy limbs ? 
Slic. Totelbthe very truth, ere now I've had 
A ſpice o'th* Pox, orſo ; but now I am ſound 
' As any Bell (Hem) waſt not ſhrill my Girle, hae 
Pot. 1 do not aske thee about thele diſcales ; 
My queſtion 1s whether thou'lt all thy parts. 
Slic, Faith I have loſt a joint or two ; as none 
Of -our Profeſſion come off whole, unlefle 
The Generall, and ſome fneaks. 
_ Por, My meaning is 
Whether that ſomething is not wanting that 
Should write thee husband. 
Slic. Ne'r feare that my wench 
Doſt think the King would ſend me to the wars 
hat] WE "© With- 
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Withoyt T had my weapons ? Eunnchs are not a 
Men of imploiment intheſe dayes ; his Majeſty Fol, 
Hath newly put me on a peece of ſervice 3 Im 
Andit I ere come off (which I doe feare - : B. 
I ſhan't,the danger is fo great) brave Widow Get 
Wee! to't and get Commanders, My 

Potl. Tf you can . , 
Leave me, I can leave youu : there are other men Alc 
That won't refule a Fortune when *tis proffer'd. | 

Slic. Well, I muſt to his Majelty,thiok on'e; Th 
So farethee well. Thine to his very Death, Ye: 


That is a Month or two perhaps, D.Slicer. [ Ex. Ex. Sha, | 
Potl. Kind Maſter Shape,you are exceeding welcome. Ih 


Here hath bin M' Hearſay,and Lieutenant d 
Slicer : You may gheſle at their buſineſſe, but { 
T hope you thinke me faithfull, A 

Sh. Ibelceve ; 
The memory of your Husbands aſhes, which He 
Scarce yet are cold, extinguiſheth all flames A { 
That tend to kindling any Love-fire : *T1s Th 


A vertue in you, which I muſt admire 
That only you amongſt ſo many ſhould 
Bethe ſole Turtle of the Age. 


Potl. I doe 
Bearc him jn memory I confef[2 ; but whe: 
I doe remember what your promiſe was Ir 
When he lay ficke, it doth take ſomething from 
The bitternefl- of Sorrow. Woman was Th 
Not made to be alone ſtill. 

Sy. Tender things SC 
At ſeventeen may uſe that plea ; but you 
Are now arriv'd at Matron : theſe young ſparkes * - It 
Are rak'd up,I preſume, in {ager Embers. In 


Potl. Nay don't abuſe ber that mult be your Wife ; 
You might have pity, & not come-with your OY Ye 
An 
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And call me Turtle : have I'deſferv'd this? 
Sh. It that you once hold merits, I have done ; 
I'm glad I know what's your Religion. 
Potl. What's my Religion? 'tis well knowa there hath 
Been na Religion in my houſe e'r ſince 
My Husband dy'd. Em.Slie. Hear ſay. 
Hear. dw new ſweet Shape ? ſo cloſe 
Alone w* your Widow. 
Sh, Sirs dare you beleeve it? 
This thing, whoſe prayer it hath been theſe ten 
Yeares, that (be may obtaine the ſecond tooth, 
$ha, | And the third haire,now dotes on me, on me 
me. | That doe refuſe all that are paſt ſixteen. 
Slic. Why faith this was her ſute to me juſt now. 
Heay. T had the firſt on't then, A Ceachman,or 
A Groome were fitter far for her. 
Slic. You doe 
Honour her too mach to thinke fhe deſerves 
A thing that can luſt moderately, give her 
The ſorrell Stallion in my Lords long ſtable, 
Sha. Or the ſame colour'd Brother, which 1s worls,.; 
Potl. Why Gentlemen 
Hear, Fob, foh | ſhe hath let fly. 
Potl. Doe y* think I have no more manners than ſo ?. 
Sha. Nay faith I can excaſe her for that : But 
I muſt confeſſe ſhe ſpoke, which is alone. 
Slic, Her oreath would rout an Army, ſooner than * 
That of a Cannon. 
Hear. It would lay a Devill 
Sooner than all 7 7:theneiue Charmes. 
Sha. Heark how 
It bluſters 3n ber noſtkrils like a wind 
Ina foule Chimney. 
Pot. Out you baſe companions, 
nes, You ſtinking S Wadbers, | 
And Hear. For 


XY 
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Hear. Fax her gate, that's ſuch, 
As if her noſe did (trive t'outrun her heels. 

Sha. She's juſt ſix yards behind, when that appears; 
It ſaves an Uſher Madam. 

Pot. You are all 


Moſt foul-mouth'd knaves to uſe a woman thus. (ther, 


$1:. Your playlter'd face doth drop againlt moiſt wea- 
Sha. Fie, how you writh it ; now it looks Jult like 
A ruffled boot, : 
Slic. Or an oyld paper Lanthorn. 
Hear. Her nole the candle in the mid of 1t, 
Sha, How bright it flames? Put aut your nole good Lady 
You burn day-light, 
Por. Come up you lowſie Raskals. 
Hear, Not upon you for a Kingdom good foare, 
The great Turk, Joave ——the great Turk, 
Slie. Kille him Chack, 
Kifle him Chuck open'd mauth'd and be reveng'd, 
Por. Hang you baſe cheating Varlet. 
Slic. Don't you ſee 
December in her face ? 
Sha. Sure the Surveyer 
Ofthe high- waics will have abs. her 
For not keeping her countenance paſſable. 
Hear, There lies a hoarefroſt on hep head,and yet 
A conſtant thaw in her noſe, 
Sha. She's like a peece 
Of fire- wood, dropping at one end, and yet 
Burning th? midlt, | 
S/ic. O that endeavouring face ! 
When will your coſtiveneſſe have done good Madam ? 
Hear, Do you not beare her Guts already fqueake 
Like Kitltrings ? 
Slie. They mult come to that within 
This two or three yeares ; by that time ſheel be 
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True perfe& Cat : They praftiſe before hand. 
' Pot. Ican endure no longer, though Ithould 
Throw off my womanheod. 
at's; Hear. Noneecd , that's done | 
Already : nothing left tkee,that may tile thee 
Woman but Luſt,and Tongue ; no fleſh but what 
'thes,| The vices of the ſex exat, to keep them 
wegz- | In heart, 
c Sha. Thou art ſo leane andout of caſe 
That *twere abſurd to call thee Devill incarnate. 

Slie. Thiart a dry Devill troubled with the luſt 
Of that thou haſt not, fleſh, | 
Lady Pot. Rogue, Raskall, Villaine, 
Ie ſhew your cheating tricks Itaith ; all ſhall 
Be now laid open. Havel ſuffer'd you | 
Thus long i* my houſe, and ne'r demanded yet . 
One penny rent,for this? Ile have it all, 
By this good bleſſed light I will. 

Hear. You may” 
. If that you pleaſe undoyour ſelf, you may. 
1] will not ſtrive to hinder you. There is 
Something contriving for you, which may be 
-| Perhapsyet bronght about, a Match or ſo; 
| A propet fellow ; *tis a trifle,that ; 
Athing you caregot for I know. Have I 
Plotted to take you off from theſe to match you 
In better ſort, and am us'd thus ? As for 
The Rent youaske, here take it, take your money; 
Fill, choake your gaping throat. Butif as yet 
You are not deaf to counſell, let me tell you 
It had been better. that you ne'r had took 
1? It may ſtop ſame proceedings, 
| Pot, Mt Hearſay, 187 400) 4H; 327 
You know you may have evenmy heart out of . + +: 
My belly (as they fay:) if you'l bat$ake (-: //:.11// 
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Peeviſh/Idoe contefle ; here take your money» LL 
Hear. No. Er 
Potl, Good Sir. | | Th 
Hear, No, keepit and hoord it up. Tc 

My purſe 1s no ſafe place for it. HI 
Potl. Let me Sp 

Requeſt you that you would be pleas'd to take it. W 

| Hear. Alas 'twould only trouble: me ; Ican | 

As willingly goe light, as be your Treaſarer. | SC 

Potl; Good Mr Shiter (peake to him to take it, | T7 
Sweet Mr Shape,joyne with him. _ Tt 
Slis. Nay, be once It 
©'rerul'd by a women. | | T 
Sha. Come,come;you (hall take it. O 


Potl, Nay Faith you ſhall ; here put it up good Sir. 
Hear. Upon inteeaty I'm content for once 3 
But make no Cuſtome of't; you dee preſume 
Upon my eaſe fooliſhneſle 3 *tis that 
Makes you ſa bold z-were it another man | 
He ne'r would have to doe with you. But marke me, N 
If e'r I find you in this mood againe, 
Ile daſh yourhopes of Marriage for ever. | | 
--  Ex.allbut Heh 


Act.1. SCEN, 3. 


To him, 
Afi eanewell, : Anarew. 


And. '$> {aveyou Tutors/both; 
Mean, Fie Andrew; fie; | 0:4 YRrT1 5! 
What kifle your hand ? you ſmell, not complement. = 
Hear. Befides you eome toonear when you:ſalute. 
Your breath may bedjſcover'd ; and yougive |, | Ll 
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Advantage unto kim you thus accoalt 

Ts ſhake you by the hand, which often doth 

Endanger the whole arme. Your Gallant's like 

The Chryſtall glafſe;brittle ; rude handling trackes hin 

To be faluted fo were to be wounded, 

His parts would fall afunder ke unto 

Spilt Quickſilver ; an Eare,an Eye,a Noſe 

Would drop like Summer frait from ſhaken Trees. 
Mean. For theſame reaſon I'd not have you dance. - ? 

Some Courtiers,I confefle, doe uſeit; but : 


' They are the ſounder1ort, thoſe fooliſh ones 


That have a care of health, which yeu ſhall net 
It you'l be rul'd by me. The hazard's great, 
Tis an adventure,an exploit,a plece 
Of ſervice for a Gentleman to caper. 
Hear. A Gallaut's like a Leg of Mutton,boyd 


{ By 8. Spaniſh Cooke take him but by the one End 


And ſhake bim,all the fleſh-fals from the bones, 
And leaves them bare immediately. 
And. 1 would -. 
Not be a leg of Mutton here, 

Hear. I |aw 
In France a Monfietir; only in the Cutting 
Of one croſlſe Caper, Riſe a ntan.and come 
Downe,toth* amazement of the [tanders by, 
A true extemporary Skeleton; 
And was ſtrait readon. 

And. Sure this-mab, 
Good Tutor, was quite rotten. 

Atean. Sec how you 


| Betray:your breeding now |! quite rotten !*%is 


Rottenneſfle perhaps in Footmen,or in Yeomen, 
'Tis tendernefle in Gentlemen ; They are 
Alittle over-boyl'd; or ſo, — 

Hear. He -..- 
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A Churle, A Hind, that's wholeſome ; ſome raw thing 


T hat ne're was at London : One in whom C 
The Clown is too predominant, Refin'd N 
People feele Naples in their bodies ; and T 
An Ach ith bones at Sixteen, paſſeth now T 
For bigh difſent ; it arguesa great birth. 
Low blouds are never worthy ſuch.infe&ion. 
An. Ay, but my Father bid'me I ſhould live honeſt, 
And ſay my Prayets, that he did. 
Hear, 1t that 
You cannot ſlcep at any time, we do H 
Allow youto begin your Prayers, that ſo 
A ſlumber may ſeize on you. 1n 
Mean. But as for 
Your living honolt, twereto take away I « 
A trade i'th* Common-wealth; the Surgeons Fi 
Beneht would go down: you may goon 
In fooliſh chaſtity, cate only Sallads, T* 
Walk an unsKkilfu]l ching, and betolearn | Hi, 
Something the firſt night of your wife; but that's At 
To marry out of faſhion. Le 
An, Here's no Proofes, 
No De&rines, nor no'Uſes. Tutor I Ha 
Would fain learn ſome Religion. En 
Hear. Religion? Pl 
Yes to become a Martyr, and be pictur d 
With a long Labellout o' your month, like thoſe Fol 
In Foxes Boek; jult like a Jugler drawing Fre 
Ribband out of his throat. His 
Az, ] muſt be gone. 
Mean. Obedience is the firſt ſtepunto ſcience; Ch 
Stay and (be wile. 
An, Indeed 1 dare not ſtay , 
The Glyſter works you ſent to parge groſs humers. [Ex L 
Mean, Being you will not take your LeRure __ Th: 
00 : 


IIA. 40 
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Good morrow to y*good Andrew. This ſoft foole 
Muſt ſwim in's Fathers wealth, It is a curſe 
That ft ortutie juſtly makes the City'slot, 


The young Fool ſperids what e're the old Knave got. 
Ex. Mean. 


Act. Ft: SCEN.1V. 


To Hearſay, enter Slicer and Credwlows. 


Hear, C Irlet me tell you this is not the leaſt (ſelf, 
S Of things wherein your wiſedome ſhewes it 
1n that you've plac'd your Son in this goed ſort. 

Cred. Nay nay, let me alone to give him breeding; 

I did not hold the Zmrverfity | 
Fit for the training up of ſuch a Spirit. | 

Slic, The Univerſity ? 't had beenthe only way 
T' have took him off his courage, and his mettal, i 

He had return'd as Slaves doe from the Gallies; 

A naked (horn thing with a thin dockt top, 1 
Learnedly cut into a Logick mode, = \ 

Hear, A private Oath given him at firſt Entrance 
Had {worn him Pilgrim unto Conventicles ; 
Engag*'d him to the hate of all, but what 
Plcaleth the (ſtubborn froward Ele. 

Slc. But we | 
Following another Modell dos allow 
Freedome an courage, cheriih and maintainE 
High noble thoughts — 

Hear. Set nature free,and are 
Chymilts of manners-—— 

Sli., Dojaſtruk of States — \ 
Hear, And Wars : there's one, look on him-—— 
"'EX1 Slic. Doe but view | 

That ſearching Head | 
300 ear, The very foule of Battel}, af 
Tm | "" True 
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True ſteele. 
Slic, H' hath been an Agent ſome few years , 
(A ſcore or-ſo) for Princes, and as yet 
Doth not write forty. 
Hear. Tconfefle I can 
Diſcover th' Entrailes of a State perhaps, 
Lay open a Kingdoms Paunches, ſhew the bowels 
And jnwards of a Sejgniory or twe ; 
But for your deeds of Valour, there is one, 
Although I ſpeak 1t to his face, that can 
Write a Geography by his own Conquelts. 
WH hath fought o'r Sryabo, Prolomy and Stafford ; 
Travell'd-as far in arms,as Lithgoe naked, 
Born weapons whitaer Coriat durſt net 
Carry a ſhirt or ſhooes. Jack Mandevil 
Ne'r faild fo far as he bath ſteerd by Land ; 
Uſing his Colours both for maſt and faile. 
Creda, 1'd thought h* had been Leiatenant. 
Hear. T bat's all one. 
Slic, I've worn ſome Leather out abroad ; let out 
A heathen Soul ortwo ; fed this good {word 
With the black bloud of Pagan Chriſtians 
Converteda few Infidels with it» 

But let that paſſe. That man of peace there hath 
Been traſted with Kings Breaſts 
Hear, His name is heard 
Like T hunder, and that meer word, Slicer, hath 

Sufticed unto victory. 

Slic, He's cloſe, 
Reſerv'd ,lock'd up. The fecrets of the King 
Of Tartary, of China, and ſome other 
Connlels of moment have beenſo long kept 
1n's body without vent, that every morning 
Before he covers them with ſome warme thing 
Or other you may ſmell'em very ſtrongly ; 


' Diſtin« 
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Diſtinguiſh each of them by ſeverall ſents —— 

Hear. A grove of Pikes are ruſhes to him, hail 
More frights you, than a ſhowerof Bullets him —— _. 

Slic. The Dutch come up like broken beer ; the Iriſh 
Savour of Uſquebaugh 3 the Spaniſh they 
Smell like unto perfume at firſt, but then 
After a while end in a fatall ſteame 

Hear. One Drum's his Table, the other is his Muſick. 
His Sword's his Knife, bis Colours are his Napkins, 
Carves nouriſhing Horſe, as he 1s us'd to do 
The hoſtile Paguim, or we veniſon : Eates 
Gunpowder with his meat inſtead of Pepper, 
Then drinks o'c all his Bandeleers, and fights —— 

Slis. Secrets are rank'd and order'd in his belly, 
Jult like Tobacco leaves laid in a\lweat. 

Here lies arow of Indian ſecrets, then 
Something of 's own on them; on that another 
Ot China Counſels, cover'd with a lidd 

Of New-found- land diſcoveries ; next,a bed 
Of Ruſſia Policies, on them a lay 

Of Preiter-Johnion whiſpers —— 

Hear, Si\tghts a terinpelt ; | 
Counts lightning but a giving fire , and thunder 
The loud report when heaven hath diſcharg'd. 

H* hath with his breath ſupplyd a breach. 
When he's once fixt no Engine can remove him.. 
Slic. *T would be a Policy worth hatching, t> 

Have himdifle&ed, if 'ewere not too cruell, 
All ſtates would lye as open as his bowels. 
Terkey in's blondy Liver ; 1taly I 
Be fonnd in's rejnes; Spaine buſie.in his Stomack; 
Venice would float in's Bladder ; Holland (aile 
Up and down all his veines; Bavaria lie 
Cloſe in ſome little gut, and Ragions 
Di Srato generallyxeek w = | 

=. 
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Cred. I fee my Son's too happy ; he is born 
To be ſeme man of Action, ſome Engine 
For th' overthrow of Kingdomes. 
Hear. Troth he may 
Divert the Torrent of the Tarkiſh rule 
Into ſome other Trat; damme up the ſtreame 
Of that vaſt keadlong Monarchy, if that 
He want not meanes to compaſle his intents. 
Cred. The Turkiſh Monarchy's athing too big 
For him to mannage ; he may make perhaps 
The Governour of ſome new little ]{land, 
And there plant Faith and Zeale : But for the preſent 
Wambition 's only to contrive a Match 
Between Sir Thomas Bite-figg*s only Daughter, 
And (if I may ſo call him now ) my Sor 
'T will raiſe his Fortunes ſomewhat, 

Sl:c, We have got 
Onethat will doe more good with's tongue that way 
Than that uxorjous ſhowre that came from Heaven, 
But you muſt oyle it firſt, 

Cred. ] underitand you, | 
Greaze bim 1i'th* fiſt you meane : there's juſt ten Peeces, 
'Tis but an earneſt ;1f he bring't about, 

I'le make thoſe then a hundred. 
Hear. Thinke it done. 


ACT.l. SCEN.V, 


Heareſay, Slicer, Meanewell, Shape. 


Urlite methipks is bat the ſame with others 
To couzen,and be couzen'd, makes the Age, 
T he Prey and Feeder are that Civill thing 
T kat Sager heads call Body Politick. 
-* Here is the only difference 3 others cheat 


Ex.Cred.& Ent.$Sh: Meas. 
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By ſtatute, but we do't upon no grounds. 
The fraud's the ſame in both, there only wents 
Allowance to our way : the Common- wealth 
Hath not declar'd her felt as yet for us; 
Wuheretore our Policy mult be our Charter. 
Mea. Well mannag'd Knav'ry is but one degree 
Bclow plaine Honelty. 
| Slic. Give me Villany 


That's circumſpeR, and well ad viv'd, that doth 

Colour at leaſt for goodneſle. rf the Cloake 

And Mantle were pull'd off from things, '*twould be 

As hard to meet an honeſt ARion as 

Aliberall Alderman, or a Court Nun. 

| Hear. Knowing then how we muſt direR our ſteps, 
Let us chalk out our paths ; you, Shape, know yours. 

Sha. Where erT light on Fortune, my Commitlion 
Will hold to take herup : I'l eafe my filken 
Friends of that idle luggage, we call Money. 

Hear. For my geod toothleſlſe Counteſle, let us try 
To win that old Emerit thing, that like 
An Image in a German clock, doth move, 
eS, | Not walke, I meane that rotten Antiquary. 

Mean. Hee'l ſurely love her, 'cauſe the looks like ſome 
Old rain'd peece, that was five Ages backward. 
can Hear. \othe great Veltry wit, the Livery bra.ne, 

My Common-Councel Pate, that doth determine 
A City buſineſle with his gloves on's head, 
We mult apply good hope of wealth and meanes. 

Slic, That griping Knight Sir Thomas muſt be call'd 
With the ſame lure : he knows t* a crum how much 
Lofle is in twenty dozen of Bread, between . 

That which is broke by th* band, and that is cut. 
Which way belt keeps bis Candles,bran or ftraw. ' 
What tallow's loſt in putting of *m out k 
By ſpittle, what by foot, what by the pufte, 
| | B 3 What 
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What by the holding downwards, and what by 
- The extinguiſber ; which week will longelt be 
In lighting, which ſpend faſteſt ; he muſt beare 
Nothing but Moyties, and Lives, and Farmes, 
Coppies, and Tenures : he is deat toth'reſt, 

Mezsr, 1 ſpeak the language of the wealthy to him. 
My mouth ſhall (will with Bags, Revenues, Fees, | 
Eſtates, Reverſions, Incomes, and aſſurance. 

He's1n the Gin already,for his Daughter 
Shee'l bean caſte purchaſe. 

Hear. I do hope 
We ſhall grow famous ; have all ſorts repaire 
As duly to us, as the barren Wives 
Of aged Citizens do to St Anthelizs, 

C. oine let us take our Quarters : we may com2 
To be ſome great Officers in time, 
And with a reverend Magilterial frown, 
Pale ſentence on thoſe faults that arc our own. Ex Om. 


- 
— CEC WC —_ er 


-ACT.II. SCENEI. 


Haveeat-all, Slicer, Hearſay,bhaving reſcued him 
in a Quarrell. 


DD — 


Have.' "Is deſtin'd, 1, be valiant, I am fare 
I ſhall be beaten with more credit then, 

Than now I do cfcape, Lieatenart hait 
Bethought thy ſelf as yet ? haſt any way 
. To make my Sword fetch bloud ? 

She, Younever yet 
Did kill your mana then ? 

Hive. No, 

Hear. Nor get your Wench 
With child I warrant? © 
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H-ve. O Sir. 
Slic. You're not quite 

Free of the Gentry till y*bave marrd one man 

And made another z when one fury hath 

Cryd quit with t'other, and your Luſt repair'd 

What Anger hath deſtroyd, the Titles yours, 

Till rhen you do but Rand for't. 

Have. Pox1 who'd be | 

Thar vile ſcorn'd Name, that (ſtuffs all Court-gate Bils? 

Lieutenant thou mayſt teach me valour yet. 

Slic, Teach thee ? 1 will infpire thee man. T'l make 

Thy name become a terrour, ard to ſay 

That Have-at-allis comming, (hall make roome 

As when the Bears are in Proceſſion. 

Heark hither Franks T hey conſult, 
Hear, That's good, but 
Slic. How think'it now ? 
Hear, Nay he will pay you large—lie. [_alowd 
H..ve, Pay, what elle ? 

- Hear. Make him beleeve the Citizen's his Guelt, 

The Citizen that he 1s his. 
Slic, Concluded ; 

Would you fight fair or conquer by a ſpell e 
Have. I do not care for Witchcraft ; I would have 

My ſtrength relie meerlie vpon it (elf. 

Slic. There 18 a way thatT nec (ſhew'd it yet, 

But to one Spaniard, and *twas wondrous happy. 
Have. Think me a ſecond Spaniard worthy S1r. 

Slic. Then liſten. The deſign 1s by a dinner ; 

An ealie way you'l ſay,” Tay a true; 

Hunger may break ſtone walls, it ne*r hurts men. 

Your cleanly feeder is your man of valour. 

What makes the Peaſant grovel in his muck, 

Humbling his crooked ſoule, but that he eates 


Bread juſt in colour like it ? Couragener 
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Youchſaf'd to dwell a minute, wherea ſullen 
Pair of brown loaves darken'd the durty Table 
Shadows of bread, not bread. Yon never knew 
A ſolemn Son of Bagpudding and Pottage 
Make a Commander ; or a Tripe-eater 
Become a Tyrant : he's the Kingdoms arm 
That can feed large, and choicely, 
Have. If that be 
The way, I'l eat my {elf into courage, 
And will devour valour enough quickly, 
 $lic. 'Tis not the caſual eatiog of thoſe meats, 
That doth procure thoſe Spirits, but the order, 
And manaer of the meal ; the ranking of 
The diſhes, that does all ; elſe hi that hath 
The greatelt range would be the harde[tman. 
Thoſe goodly Juments of the Guard would fight 
(As they eat beef ) afterſix (tone a day ; 
The Spit would noariſh great Attempts : my Lord 
Would lead a Troop, as well as cow a Maſque ; 
And force the Enemies {word with as much eaſe 
As his Miſtrifles Bodkin: Gallavts would 
Owe valourto their Ordinaries, and fight 
After a crown a meal. 
Have. Ido conceive 
The Art is all io all. If that youl give 
A bill of your direRions, 1'] account 
My ſelf oblig'd unto you for my {afety, 
_ Sl. Taxe it thenthus, All muſt be Souldier-like 
Nodiſh but mult preſent Artilery. 
Some military inltrument in each. 
Imprimis xe or ſevenyards of Trips 
Diſplay*d inſtead o'th' Enſign. 
' Have, Why, you ſaid, 
Tripe-eatersne'r made Tyrants, 
* Slic, Peace Sir, Learners 
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Muſt be attentive and beleeve. Do y' think 
Wee eat this ? *tis but for formalitie; 
Item a Coller of good large fat Brawn 
Serv'd fora Drum, waited upon by two 
Fair long black Puddings lying by for drumſticks; 
Item a well grown Lamprey for a Fife; 
Next ſome good curious Marchpanes made into 
The form of Trumpets - Then in order ſhall 
| Follow the Officers. The Captain firſt 
Shall be preſented in a warhike Cock, 
Swiming in whitebroth, as he's wont in bloud ; 
The Sergeant Major he may bultle in 
The ſhape of ſome large Turkey ; For my ſelf, 
Who am Leiurenant, I'm content there be 
A Buſtard only ; let the Corporall . 
Come ſweating in a Breaſt of Mutton, ſtuff'd 
With Pudding, or ſtrut in ſome aged Carpe, 
Either doth ſerve I think. As for Perdues 
Some choice Sous'd-fiſh brought couchant ina diſh 
Among lome fennel, or ſome other grafle, 
 Shews how they lie Yeh! held. The Souldier then 
May be thus rank'd. The commen one Chicken, 
Duck, Rabbet, Pidgeon. For the more Gentile, 
--Snipe, Woodcock, Partridge, Phealant, Quail will ſerve, 
Hear. Bravelie contriv'd. 
<[:c. That weapons be not wanting 
Wee'l have a dozen of bones well charg'd with marrow 
For Oidnance, Muskets, Petronels, Pctarrs; 
Twelve yards of Sauſage by inſteed of Match; 
And Caveari then prepar'd for wild: fire. | 
Hea Rare Rogue how I do love bimnow me thinks, 
Slic. Next wee't have true fat, eatable old Pikes ; 
Then a freih Turbut brought in for a Buckler, 
With along Spitchcock fer the ſword adjoyn'd; 
Wee'lbring the ancient weapons into play. 
alt Se oe CT. Have- 
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Have. Moſt rare by heaven. 

Slis. Peaches, Apricocks, 
And rears 63 nr, with other choiſer Plums 
Will ſervefor large fiz'd Bullets ; then a diſh 
Or two of Peaſe for ſmall ones. I could now 
Tell you of Pepperin the ſtead of Powder, 
But that *tis not in faſhion 'moagit us Gallants ; 
If this might all ſtand upon Drum heads, 't would 
Work ſomewhat better. 

Have.\iltio?then we'l have*em 
From every ward 1'th' City. 

Slic, NoImloath | 
To put you to ſuch charge : for once,a long 
Table (hall ſerve the turn; *tis no great marter. 
The main thing's {till behind : we muſt have there 
Some Fort to ſcale; a veniſon paſtie doth it - 
You may have other Pies inſtead of outworks ; 
Seme Sconces would not be amitle, I think. 
When this is all prepar'd, and when we ſce 
The Tablc look like a pitch'd Batre], then 
' Wee give the word, Fall too, {laſh,kill,and ſpoile; 
Deſtruction, rapine, violence, ſpare none. 


Hear. Thou haſt forgotten Wine, Lieutenant, wine. 


Slic, Then to avoid the grofle abſurdity 
Of a dry Battel, cauſe there muſt ſome bloud 
Be ſpilt (on th' enemies fide I mean ) you may 
Have there a Rundlet of brisk Claret, and 
As much of Aligant, the fame quantitie 
Of Tent would not be wanting, *tis a wine 
Moſt like to bloud. Some ſhal bleed fainter coloure, 
As Sack, and Whitewine.Some that have the itch 
(As there are Taylors ſtill in every Army ) 
Shall run with Reniſh, that hath Brimſtone in't. 
When this is done fight boldly ; write your ſelf 
The tenth or 1eventh Worthy, which you pleaſe, 


Your 
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Your choice is free. 
Have. 11 be the gaming Worthy ; 
My word ſhail be Twice twelve; I think the dice 
Ne'c monnted any upon herieback yet. 
| $SL.,Weelbring yourfriends & ours to this large dinner: 
It werks the better caten before witneſle. 
Beware you fay 'tis yours : Confeſſion is 
One [tep to weakneſle, private Conſcience is 
A Theater to valour. Let's be clole. / 
Old Credaslows, and his Son, and Mr Caſter 
Shall allbe there. 
Have. But thefithey will grow valiant 
All at my charge. 
Slic, Ne'r fear't ; tWunknowing man 
Fate; enly Fleſh, the underſtanding Valour ; 
His ignorance 1'th' myltery keeps him coward: 
To him *tis but a Meale ; to you'tis vertue. 
It (hall be kept here, | 
Hav. No fitter place; there is 
An old rich Clutchhiſt Knight, Sir Thomas Breefig, 
Invite him too ; perhaps I may have luck, 
And break his Purſe yet open for one hundred. 
5 A Uſurer 1s ſomewhat exorable 
When he is full : Hene'r lends money empty. 
Slic. Diſcreet, and wilely done ; I was avout 
T' have prompted it. 
Heay. Stout Mr Haveatall 
Lets be ſworn Brothers. 
Have. Pox | thou tfear'ſt Ile beat thee 
After I've eaten. Doſt thou think 1'1 offer't ? 
By my next meale I went : nay Idolove 
My friends how e'r: I do but think kow I 
Shall baſtjnado o'r the Ordinaries. 
Arm'd with my ſword, Battoone and fodt Ile walk 
To give each rank its due, No one ſhall ſcape, 
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But he I win off. 

Hear. You ſhall have at leaſt 
Some twenty warrants ſerv'd upon you ſtraight ; 
Thetrunck-hoſe Juſtices willtry all means 
To bind you to the Peace, but that your ſtringth 
Shall not be bound by any. 

Slic, Surgeons will 
Pray for your health and happinefſe,you may 
Bring 'em to be your Tributaries, if 
You but denie to fight a while. 

Have. My teeth | 
 Areonan edge till I do eat ; now will 
I couzen all men without oppoſition. 

I feel my ſtrength encreaſe with very thought on'e, 
Sword, {word, thou ſhalt grow fat ; and theu Battoon 
HoldoutT prethee , when my labour's done, 
1] plant thee jn the Tower-yard, aad there 
Water'd with wine thou ſhalt revive, and ſpring 
Infpight of Nature with freſh ſucculent boughs , 
" Which fhall (apply the Commonwcalth with Cudgels. 
Thon 1 firſt mect after this meal I do 
Pronounce unhappy fhadow ; bappie yet 
Ta that thou'it fall by me. Some menT will 
Speak into Carcafle, Some Il laok to death, 
Others Il breath to duſt, none ſhall hold back 
This fatall Arm : The Templers ſhall not dare 
T*attempt areſcue ; no mild words ſhall bury 
My fplitted ſpitchcock'd —— 

Slice, Oliv'd, hatht —————_—_ 

Hear. Dri'd, powder'd. 

Have. Rolted fury. 


Exeunts':. 


LIRA #4; 


The OR DIN ART; 25 


AcT.1I. SCEN.IF, 


Meanwell, Moth. 


Mean. T* what I ſpeak prove falſs, thenſtigmatize me. 
Afo. 1 nas not what you mean , Depardienx 
Snyb mine old years, Sans fail I wene you bin (you 
A Jangler, and a Golierdis. 
Aean, I (wear 
-By theſe two Janns heads you had of us, 
And your oWn too, as reverend as theſe ,- 
There is one luves you that you think not on, 
ot. Nad be,none pleafaunce 1s me ylaft, 
This white topwriteth my much years,I wis 
My fire yreken is in Aſhen cold, 
I can no whit of daliance : If I kifſen 
Theſe thick (tark briſtles of mine beard will pricken 
Ylike the skin of Hownd-fiſh, Sijkerly 
What wends againſt the grain 1s lytherly. 
Men, Me thinks y'are ſtrong enough and very luſty, 
Fit to get heyres ; among your other peeces 
Ofage and time, let one young face be ſeen 
May call you Father. 
Ao. Wholfom counſel ! but 
The world is now full Tykel {ykerly; 
Tis hard to find a Damolel unwenned ; 
They being all Qoltiſh and full of Ragery, 
{And full of gergon as is a flecken Pye. 
Who ſo with them maketh that ond anon 
#W hich men do clypen ſpouſaile, or wedlock, 
"Saint Idiot is his Lord I wis. 


1]: Acer; Thisis 
| Wo tender and wanton thing, ſhe is ſtay'l 

** | Andlctled widow, one wholbe a Nurle | 
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Unte you 1n your latter daies. 
Mo. A Norice 
Some dele yltept in age | ſo mote 1 gone 
This goeth aright, how highteth ſhe ſay you ? 
Alean Mrs Joane Potluck, Vintner Portluck's widow. 
Mer Joate Porinch Spintter. Lore me o thing mere 
Alonten ,. what time ganſhe brendle thus ? 
Mean, On Thuriday morning lalt. 
Mo. Y' olefied Thurſday, 
Ycliped ſo from T hoy the Saxons God, 
Ah benedicite I g1ght ſoothly tayne, 
Mine mouth hath itched all this ivelong day 
All night me met cke, that I was at Kirke ; 
My heart gan quapp full oft. Dan Crpide 
Sure ſent thylke ſweven to mine head, 
Mean. You (hall 
Know more 1t you'l walk in. Exit Meanwcl, 
A's. Wend you before me, 
Cembeth thy ſelf, and pyketh now thy ſelf; 
Slzeketh thy ſelf; make cheere much Digne good Robey; ; 
I de arretthou [halt acquainted bin 
With Nymphbs and Fawny,and Hamadryades ; 
And ycke the filterne nine Pierides 
That were tran{mued into Birds, nemp'd Pyes, 
Metamorpholers, wat well what I mean. 
F is as ) ollie now as fiſh in Seine, Excnnt., 


ACT,II. SctNn.1l11. 
Hearſaj, Caſter, Shape. 


Hear. C22 Ilie hid no where ſecurely fiom | 
The throng, and prefle of men? mult every 

Become a Theater,wherel ieck ſhelter ? - (place 
| And 


— 
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And ſolitudes become markets, 'cauſe I'm there? 
Good Sir, I know your tricks : you would intrap; 
This is your ſnare, not yeur requeſt, 

Sha. Take heed, 
He's neis'd about for a deep ſearching head- 
Ile pawn my life *tis a trick. 

Hear. Leave off theſe Ginnes, 

You do not do it handſomly ; you think 
Y have met withfooles I warrant, 

Sha. On my life 
A ſpic, a meete informer. 

Caſe. AsT hope 
For fortunes, my intentions are molt faire, 


Hear, Y<t did I think you true 
Caſt. By all that's good, 


.; | Youdo me wrong tothink, thatI'd wrong you, 


T5 


Hear. VN \kenlI lay Agent laſt in new At/antis 
I met with what you now deſire, aſtrange 
New way of winning, but yet very ſure, 
Were not the danger zreat I'd 
Caft. Do you think 
I will betray my ſelf, or you, whom 1 
Eſteeme above my ſelf? I kave as yet 
One huadred left; fome part of which —— 
Sha. Faith Sir, 
Theſe times require advice 1f it ſhould come 
Unto the Councels eare once, he might be 
Sent into other Kingdoms,to win up 
Monies for the relicf o'th' State,and {o 
Be as it werean honeſt kind of Exile, 
Caff. 1f Ido e'r diſcover may I want 
Monie to pay my Ordinary, may 1 . * 


efy | At my lat ſtake (when there is nothing elſe 
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Sha. A Gametters Oath : he hath ſomereſervation. 


To loſe the game ) throw Ames Ace thrice together; 


Ile 
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Ile give you forty peund in hand 


Hear. 1 may 
Shew you the vertue of *,;though not the thing 
I love my Canntry very well. Your high 
And low men are but trifles:your poyz'd Dye 
That's ballaſted with Quickklver or Gold 
Is grofle to this —— 

Sha. Profer him more I ſay. 

Caſt, Here's nity 

Hear. For the briſtle Dye it 1s 
Not worth that hand that guides it ; toies fit only 
For Clerks to win poore Cofſtermongers ware with. 

Sha. You do not come on well. 

Caft. Here's threelcore —— 

Hear. Then 
Your hollowed thumb join'd with your wriggled box, 
The flur, and ſach like are not to be talk'd of ; 

They're open to the eye. For Cards you may 
Withont the help of any ſecret word, 
Or a falſe hand, without the cut or ſhuffie, 
Or the packt trick; have what you will your ſelt ; 
T here's none to contradict you, 

Caſt. If you pleaſe 
But to inſtr:& me here is foureſcore pcund. 

Hear. Doy'think tis money I efteeme? I can 
Command each Terme, by Art as mach as will 
Furniſh a Navy. Had you but five pound 
Left you in all the world, I'd undertake 
Within one fortnight you ſhould tee five thouſand. 
Not that I covet any of your drofle; 

But that the power of this Art may be 
More demonſtrably evident, leavein 
'My hands all but lome ſmaller {um to ſet, 
Something to ſtake at firſt. 

Sha.Hee'l tell you all 
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If you but ſeem to'ttuſt him,” ooo 
Caſt. Here 455 OA LOYOLA USES? 
Pown in your hands all bytthis little portion, 
V Vhich Ireſerve for a Foundatjon. 1 ox | 
Hear. _ y are-confiderit of me, andT + 4 
Preſume your lips are ſealed uþ to\ilence, 
Take that, which E did never yet diſcover; 
So help you Fottdne, me Philoſophie. © ' 
(1 mult entreat eur abſence Mr Shape.) "Exit Shaps. 
I do preſume you know the ftrength and pow'e 
That lies in PhanEfe: on 4 ap 
Caſt. Strange things are doneÞy it. o 
Hear. It works upon that which is not as yet. me 
T he little Zthiop Infant had yot been 
Black in his Cradle, had he hatheen firſt © * 
Black in the Mothers (trongTmagination. * * 
Tis thought the bairie'Child a ſhewn abogt 
Cameby the Mothers apo the PiQtire_ 
Of Saint /oþn FapriFt in his Cawdls Coat.” 
See We not Bealts conceive, asthey do fanfie ., 
The preſent coloir$plac'd beforetheir Eyes,? _ 
VVeowe pyed Col $ unto the varied horſecloth ; 
And the white Pargridge to the teighbourihg ſhow, 
Fancie can fave or kilt - it hath'clos* _ 
VVounds when the Balſam could not, and without 
The aid of (alves { rethink'thath been a cure. 
For VVitchcrattrhtn; thats's all done by the force 
Of meer Imagination, That Which can 
Alter the courſe of Nature, I preſume | 
You! grant ſhall þear more rule in petty hazzards. 
Caſt. Te mult; it' muſt, good Sir'T pray $0.01 
Hea. Now the ſtrongilt fancies (till are found to dwel 
In the molt ſimple ;' they being cafieſt won | 
To the moſt firm beliefe, who underſtand not 
VVho tis they do believe. If they think'twill 
PO arte 'C 
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Be Þ, it will be ſo; they do command, 
And check the courle of For tune; rey may [top 
Thundgr, and make it {tand, as if arre ed, 
In its mid johrney : If that ſuch a one 
Shall think you!l win, XY} muſt win ; 'tis a due 
That nature paies thoſe men'in recompence 
Of her — that what e'r they thyok 
_ come to paſſe, But. now the hardeſf will be 
Ty findout ane that's capable of thinki ig 
"Caſt. 1 know you can produce an Inſtrument 
To work this your delignby. Let me owe you 
The whbole andentire courteli6. 
Hear. V'ye one | 
Committed to my cuſtody but lately, | 
The powerfull that way,.1 e'r found yet ; 
He will but think be ſhall babus'd in ſuch 
; A Company, and he's abus' $3 he will 
Imagine or that be "all b e - cheated, 
And he is chakt Allftill comes to TY 
He's but one pjn above a Natural : But 
Caſt, Wee purchaſehim ; Titake up, for' t ; old Simon 
Shall have arme outright now : what's a peecc 
Of durty Ea aith tome? a Ps ? a turf? 
Het. Becauſe I ſee your freer nature's ſuch, 
Asdoth deſerve ſupplies, 11] do my belt | 
To win kim of a while into. your ſervice. 
Caſt. 1f1 ſhould ſtrive'to pay you thavks,I ſhould 
But undervalue this great courtelie. _ 
Sir,give me leave to think & worſhip.Stay; 
Firſt will I beggar all the Gentlemen 
That do keep Terines: ; then build with what I wia. 
Next 1'lundo all gaming Citizens, 
And purchaſe upontbat : the Foreman ſhall 
Want of his wonted opportunities, - | | 
Old Thomas ſhall keep home I watrant him. 
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I will aſcend-to the GrootPorters next. = 11547 © / 
Flie higher Gaines, and make my mincing Knights 
Walk muhng intheir knotty Freeze abroad ; 
For they ſhall have no home. There ſhall not be 
That pleaſure that Vibaulk : 1'Lenn o'fNature; 
And whien I've ranſack'd her, 11 weary Art; 
My means T'ayſurewwrll rexehti it. 'Let me fee 
Twill yearly be——By Heav'n Iknow not whit —— 
Heer. Ne thinkto fum'it, "tis impoſible ; 
You ſhall ne'r know what Angels, Peeces,Poinds, 
Theſe ramesofwant and:beggary Mean z -yoar tongue 
Shall utter nonghtbur/millions you ſhall mexſare, 
Not count your moneys; yourrevenews{hall 
Be proud andinfotent, and anraly;' 
They ſhall encreafe above your conquer'd cio 
In ſpight-oftheir excefle ;- your-care ſhalt be 
Only totame your riches, and to make them 
Grow ſober, and obedient to-yourule. 
Caſt..V 1 ſend ſome forty thoufand unto Pant; 
Build *Cathedralvextin Barbary; | 
| Give Organs to excl Pariſh intheKingdom; 
And ſo r00t out the namulicall EleRt. 
Il pay all Souldiers whom their Captaines' warve , 
Raiſe a new Hoſpital for thoſe maim'd People 
That have beenhure' ingaming ; Then build up 
All Colleges, thatRainehath demobſh'd, - 
Or, incerruptiorfletrunjertett. | 
Hear. *Twil © 
Never bedone tthitil , unleſs TO do it. | 
Providethe wealthieſt Gameſters, there's bat one 
Thing that candsns wrong, Difcovery. © 
' You have no enemi6;burfraiſty. ed awt 
Caſt. Night - - 
And ſilence are or names,. ——_— with me. 
C Hear, I ſee the tide of ro rowliwgin 


—  — 
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TI 50> 2rapes Ge; becloſc, and happy. Exeunt. 


Ac T,1I; ScEN.1l V. 
' Andrew, Meanwell. 


4nd. Pon my Canſcjence now hecheated me; 
vi could have never loſt it elſe fo {trangely- 
Mean. What-'is a palay cloak to a man of worth ? 
It bart'&tmen;enly o'th' ſight of your body : 
Your handſogunefle will now appear the, better. 

Azd:, Ha, was as like our Mr Shape, as:could be ; ; 
But that he had.a patch apon his Check, . | 
Anda black beard, IT ſhould have\worn 'twere be 
It was:ſogig body in his cloaths I'm ſure. 

Mean. Some cunning Cheater upon. my life won . 

His cloak and. ſuit too. 
Axwg. There it is for CErtain, 
Pies take bim,doth he play for cloaks (till? Surely: 
He hath a Fly only to win. good cloaths, [Emer She. | 

Sha. The Pox and Plagye take all ill fortune / this 
The ſecond time thit he-hath cheated me : 
My very beſt (uit that I bad,! [47 2 

And. How now? ..,, 
What loſt, your cloak, and. aF ? A jeſt vow ; 
I vow apretty jelt ; 'adsnigs I guels'd ſo; | 
Haw him have it on ; it made himlook as like you,.. 
As like you 'Tis a Rogue, a meer Decoy.... . 

Sha. A Rogue, a meer Decoy ? andyet like me 'S 

Ang. Nay hold, I mean he is a Rogue, whenthat 
He hath his own cloaths on. D'y* think that I 
' Would call him fo, when he is in your ſuit ? he 

Sha. No more of that good Andrew, as you loyes me 
Keep 1n your wit, t, , 
And. Speak Tutor, do Lule 


To | 


| 
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To quarrell ? ſpeak geod Tutor. 
Mean, That wit Andrew 

Of yours will be th'undoing of yeu, it 

You uſc*t no better. 
And. Faith I thought I might 

Have broke a witty jelt upon him, being 

1've loſt my cleak. 
Atan. True, but he has loſt his too : 

And then you know that isnot lawfull wit Enter Hear. 
Hear. Here's Mr Creds/ous, and old Sir Thomas, 

They have ſome buſineflſe with you. iN 
Mean. Bring *em1n, | 
Sha My buſineſle lies not-here Sirs,fare you well,[ Ex. 
A, For Gods ſake don't youtell old Sim on't now.| Sh. 


AcrT Il. SCEN.,V. 
To them, Sir T howas Bitefig, Credwulons. 


Mea.) Eo ©d fave you good Sir Thomas. 
Sr Tho, Save you Sir. 

AMean.You'r welcome Mr Credalous. 

Cred, Come hither , 

Whither do you ſteal now ? what ? where's your cloak? 

And.Going to foiles evin now; 1 put it off. 

Aa. To tell you truth he hath loſt it at Doullets. 

Cred, With what a lie you'd flap me inthe mouth ? 
"Chon haſt the readielt invention 
To put off any thing thou hadlt it from 
Thy mother 11 be {worn ; *tnere came from me. 

Mean, Peace as you love your ſelf; if that the Knight 
Should once perceive that he were given to gaming, 
'Twould make him break the match off preſently. 

Cred. St T homsas here's my Son; he may be yours, 


It you pleaſe to accept him. 
C 2 And 
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And. Father Jen't 
Give me away for this : try me onte mure- 
Sr Tho. 1like hisperfort wellenouth,-if 'that 
You! make him an Eltate convenient. 
Mean, He hath more'in him: Sir than! he can ſhew; 
He hath one fault; he's ſomething covetous. 
Sr Tho. Mary a very commendable fault. 
Cred. He is deleended of no great high bloud- 
He tath a-Houfe, although he came of none- 
His Grandfather was agood Livery man , 
Paid ſcot and lot, old Timothy Credulous 
My Father, thoughI ſay it that ſhould not. 
-, St Tbe, I don't regard this thingythat you call bloud: 
'Tis a-meer name, 4 found. 
Mean. Your Worſhip ſpeaks 
Jait like your ſelf; me thinks he's noble, 
That's truely rich : men may talk much of Lines, 
Of Arms, of Bloud, of Rare, of Pedigree, 
Houſes, Deſcents,and Families; they are 
But empty noiſe God knows, the idle breath 
Of that puff nothing Honour ; Formall words, 
Fir for the tongues of mett that ne'r knew yet 
What Stem, what Gentry, nay,what vertue lics 
kn great Revenues. | | 
Sr Tho, Welland pithy faid, 
You may work on my Daughter, and prevaile, 
Forthat yong ftripling : 'Tis a fooliſh wench, 
An unexperienc'd Girle, ſhe'd hketo have been 
Cadght by Sir Robert Littleworths Son; if that 
I had not banith'd him my houſe-:: a youth 
Honelt enovgh1 think, but that he's poor ; 
Born to more Name than Fortune. 
Cred, He is ſafe | 
Forever wooing, 1 have laid his Father 
Out of harm's way ; there's picking meat for him - 


And 
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And God knows where he's gon ; he hathnot been 
Seen this leng while ; ke's ſure turn'd vagabond ; 
No fight of himfince tht Arreſt ;of his Father. 
Andrew addreſſe your (lt too good Sir Thomas. 
And. *'Slid Father you'rethe ſtrangeſt man— 1 won't, 
Cre, As God ſhall mend me thov'rt the proudeſt thing=- 
Thoa canſt not complement, but in Capariſons. . 
And. What's that to you? I'd fain ſay ſomething yet ; 
But that I can't my loſſes do ſo vex me. 
Cred. Come think not on't my Boy, T1 futniſhtbee. 
And. Sir,though 
Cred. Nay, to't I ſay ; help him Sir, help him. 
And. Sir, though witbout my cloak at this time ——-+ 


To morrow I ſhall have one give me leave 
Barely to ſay - Iamyour ſervant Sir 
11 hoſe ard doublet. 


Cred. I, do what you told me. 

Hear.Take heed:it that you do't heel gueſſe you* giv'n 
To idle ſpendings, and fo croſle the match. 
I will invite him as to my ſelf. 

Cred.- Doo. 

Hear. Sir Thomas, if you'l pleaſe fo far to grace ns, 
As be aguelt to morrow here, we ſhall 
Study hereafter to deſerve the favour. 

SrTho. Although I do not ufe to eat at Ordaaries, 
Yet to accept your courtelie, good friends, 
V1 break my wonted cuſtome. 

Hear. You ſhall have it 
With a free heart, 

Sr The, 1f I thought otherwiſe, 
I do affure you, I'd not venture hither. 

Exennt. 


ACT. 
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— —_— — B 
ACT.I1, SCENE I. « 
Moth. _ 5 hy 


Moth, Arrow alas / ] {welt here as I'go; IL 
4 Brenning in fire of little Cxpide, S 

I no where hoart yfcele, but on mine head. 

Huh, huh, huh, ſo ; ycapred very wele, 

T am thine Leeke,. thou Chascer eloquent ; 

Mine head is white,but o mine taile 1s green. 

This is the Palyes where mine Lady wendeth 


V 
M 
I 
A 
| Pp | V 
Saint Francis, ang Saint Benedight, T 
Bleſſe this houſe from wicked wight, 
Fromthe Night-mare and the Goblin, V 
T hat is hight good fellowRobin. V 
Keep it from all evill Spirits, 1 
Fayries,Weezels, Rats ana Ferrets, 
From Curfew time V 
To the next prime. Ts 
| Q 
Come forth mine Duck, mine Bryd, mine honycomb. C 
Cotne forth mine Cinamon. Enter rs Potluck, Q 
Pot. Who is't that cals ? B 
Ao, A Knight molt Gent. T 
Pot. What is your pleaſare Sir ? 
. Ade. Thouart mine pleaſure, by dame Yen brent; C 

So freſh thou art, and therewith ſo lycand. 

Por. Alas ! I am not any flickering thing: F 
T'cannot boaſt of that flight -fading gift T 
You mer call beauty ; all my handſomaneſle L 
Is my good treeding, and my honeſty. V 


> 
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I could plant red, where you now yellow ſee; 
But painting (ſhews an barlot, 

Meth. Harlot, 10 
Called from one Harlo:ha Concubine 6 
To deignous W:lhelme, hight the Conqueror. 


Por Were he ten Williems,and ten Conquerors 


Fd have him know't, I ſcornto be his Harlot. 
I neveryet did take prefle-money to 


Serve under any one. 


Aoth. Then take it now. 


| Werme kiſſe ! Thine lips ytaſte like marrow milk; 
| Methinketh that freſh butter runneth on them.. 


I grant wellnow, Idoenduren woe, 


| As ſharpas doth the T##ixe jn Hell, 
| Whoſe (tomack fowles do tyren ever more, 


That highten Vultures, asdo tellen Clerkes. 
Pot. You've ſpoke my meaning. though'I do not know 
What 'tis you {aid. Now ſee the fortune on't 3 
We do know one anothers Souls already ; 
The other muſt needs follow. Where's your dwelling ? 
Mo. \clole by Alderſgate there dwelleth one 
Wightsclypen Rebert Moth 3; now Alderſpate 
Is hotten ſo from one that A/arich hight ; 
Or elſe of Elders, that is, ancient men ; 
Or elſe of Aldern trees which growden there z 
Or elſe as Heraldsfay, from Alwrea : 
But whence fo e*c this Yate ycalled is 
There dwelleth Robert och thine Paramour. 
Pot, Can you be conſtant unto me as I 
Can be to you ? 
Moth. By Woden God of Saxons, 
From whence comes Wenſday,that is Wodenſay, 
Truth 1s a thing that ever I will keep, 
Unto thyIke-in which ] creep into 
My Sepulchre ; 1'lbe as faithfullto thee, 
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As Chaunticlecre to Madam Partelot. 
s Pot. Here then I give away my heart to you, 
As true a heart as ever widow gave. 
Moth. 1 Robert Morhthis tenth of our King 
Give to thee Joan Porluck, my biggeſt crumpe Ring; 
And with it my Carcaffe entire I bequeathen 
Under my foot to Hell, atove my head to heaven : 
And to witneſſe that this 1s ſooth , | 
I bite thy red lip with my tooth. 
Pot. Thoughfor a while our bodies now muſt part, 


I hope they will be joyn'd hereafter. 
AMoth., O! 

And muſt we part ? alas, and mult we o ? 

Sin it may be no bet,now gang in peace, Ex,Potlach | 

Though ſoft mro mine bed 1 gin to fink 

Toſleep longas I'm wont to done, yet all 

Will be for naught ; 1 may welllig and wink, 

But ſleep [hall there none in this heart yſink. Exit 


AcCT.II. SCEN.LI1. 
Credulexs, and Shape doggin# him. 


Cred. Sy now the Morgageis mine own outright ; 
I fwear by the faith of my Body now 

It is a pretty thing, o* my cerporal Oath 
A yery pretty thing. Beſides the houſe, 
Orchards, and Gardens : fome two hundre4 Acres 
Of Land that deareth as good Country corn, 
For Country eorn,as may be. 
| Shap. AsTd have it. 

Cr. How now good friend 1 where doſt thou live? doſt 
Know Cafter's Farme (thou 
'  Shap. Yes Sit; I fear 'tisgon: 


Sure Caſter's Farme is caſt away. 


Cred. 
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Cred. A jelt/ 
Good troth a good ane of a Country one; | 
1 ſee there's wit there too, Then.thau doſt know 1t. 
Shap. 1 am affraid Iſhall not knawitlong z 
I ſhall loſe my acquaintance. 
Cred. *Snigs another! 
A very perillous head, a dangerous brain. 
Sha.God blefſe my Maſter,and the Devil take 
Some body elle. 
Cred. Um ! that's not quite ſo good 
Asthk' other two; that ſome body elſe is me 3 
(Now you ſhall ſee how hee} avbule me here 
| To mine own face ) why ſome Bady elſe good Brother ? 
Sha, The rich gout rot his bones ; an hungry, old, 
Hard griping Citizen, thatonly feeds 
| On Heyrs and Orphans goeds, they ſay muſt have it 1 
One that ne't had the witdom to be honeſt ; 
xi2 | And's therefore Knave, *cauſe'*tis the eaſier Art. 
I know he bath not given half the worth on't. 
"Tis a meer cheat, 
Cred.*Slid Brether thou haſt paid him 
To th'utmoſt, though he bath not paid thy Maſter: 
Now is my wit up too* this Land I ſee 
Will make men thrive i'th* brain. 
Sha. Would he were here, 
Who ec he be, I'd give him ſomewhat more 
Into the bargain: a baſe thin-jaw'd ſneaksbijll 
Thusto work Gallants out of all.It grieves me 
That my poor Tenement too goes into th (ale. 
Cred. What haveI done? now wit deliver me. 
Ifhe know Iam he, hee'] cut my throat ; | 
doſt | Inever ſhall enjoy it : ſure it was 
hon | Your Maſters ſeeking friend ; he would ne'c elſe 
Have had to doe with it; he that beught it is 
A very honeſ man ; and if you pleaſe him | 
"red. Will 
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Will deale with you, I may ſpeak a word 
In your betialf : *twont bethe worſe for you. 

Sham going Sir unto him;do you know 
Where I may find him ? 

Cred. Whatif lam he? 

Sha. I am afraid he is not half ſo honz(t 
As you do feem. 

Cred. Faith 'm the ſame ; I try'd 
What metal thou watt made of: I perceive - 
Thou wilt not flinch forthy wetting ; thou mayſt be 
My Bayliff there perhaps. 

Sha. And't pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Cred. Sonow the caſe is alter'd. 

Sha, I do know 
It was my Maſters ſeeking, you would ne'r 
Havehad'to do with't cl{e. He ſent me to you 
For the lait hundred pound, by the ſame token, 
That you invited himto th eating houle. 

Cred. (O this ſimplicity 1 he does not know | 
Yet what an Ordnary means. ) I was now comung 
To have paid it in. * -': 

Shap. I' fave your Worſhip that 
Labour an't pleaſe you : let menow begin 
My Baylifteſhip. | 

Creg. *Snigs wiler yet than ſoe. 

Whete is thy Maſter? 

Shap. Sir, my Maſter's here 
I thank ny ſtars; but Mr Cafer is 
At an Horte-race ſome ten miles off. 

Cred, VVhy then 
I'Iſtay till he returns ; *twill be by dinner. 

Sha. Your beſt way's now to ſend it; if by chance 
Therace go on his ſide, your V Vorſhip may 
Faile of your purchaſe. 

Cred. 'Snigs and that's conſiderable. 


/ Here, 


Pr. 
| rq 
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Here, here, make haſte with itz but e'r thou goeſt 
Tell me, 15't a pretty thing? 
Sha. O' my cerporall Oath, 
A very pretty thing-beſides the houſe 
Orchards, and Gardens, Some two bandred Acres 
Of Land that beareth as good Country Corne, 
God give you lack on't. 
Cred. Right as I did ſay, 
Ev'n-word by word. But prethee ſtay a little ; | 
VVhat Meadow ground's there? Paſture in Proporyca « d 
Sha. As you would. with sir ;, Va110 haſte, 
Cred. Nay Bayliffe 
But one word more; and I have done ; what Placs 
Is there to dry wet linnen 1n ? | 
Sha. O twenty TREE 
' To hang up cloaths, or any thing you pleaſee ; yo 
Your V Vorſhip cannot waat line-room-God be wi” you. 
Cred. But this onceand | 
Sha. I muſt be gone The Race. CExit Shape 
Cred. Little thinkſt thee how diligent thou art: 
To little purpoſe. 'Snigs I pitty him.;, 
VVhat halte ke makes to cheat himſelf ! Park foole! 
Now 1 am ſafe the weetch mult p re View 


* && 7 


Theſe Yeomen have no Policie i'h* world; _ Exit. | 


ACT ILI. ScEn.,I1I : 
Priſcilla, Meanwcll. 


Priſ. PF y* entertain your ſelf while, uatill, 
| I give my Miltris notice of your preſence; 
I'd leave abook With you, butthat 1 fee}... 


You 
lere, : 
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You area Gentleman + perhaps you'l find 
Some pretty ſtories in the hangings there. 
Mean, Thank youſweet-heart. 
Priſc. ( Avery ptoper man) 
If; ly&in me'to doeyon'any pleaſure, 
Pray you Sir ufe me, youthall find me ready. 


E.Pr, 
He. I make no doubt of that:theſfe + HI, 
Theſe chamber Properties are ſuettipe things, 
They'l fall with the leaft touch. From:twelvetotwenty 
They thittke that others are tofuctothem ; | 
When once they've'palt theſe limits,they make” bold 
_1.cannot ſay to wooe, that's ſomthing modeſt, 


But aske downright themſelves. 

Jar. Leave us Priſcilla, 

And wait without awhile. 

Mean. Faire Miltres pardon | 
Theboldndlfe of xTtranger, who ancivilly 
Thus interrupts your better thoughts, -' 

"Jas. May © 
Demandyour buſineſle, 

Mean, Under favonr'thus. 

Not tovfefarther circumſtance faire Virgin, 
(And yet lefle faire *Tauife Virgin) you'are one 
That are the FhOUg, the care, the aime,theRtrife, 
I ſhould nvterre if 1 ſhould fay the madnefle 
Ofall young men; all fighs, all folded Armes, 
 Allb*-calt looks; all broken ſteeps are ow'd 
Onlytoyou, 

Jaz. I'm forry I (hoiild be 
A trouble unto any : if I could 
Afﬀord the remedy as wtihas now 
I doe your grief, aflure.your ſclfe.that cure 
Shall be the birch of ray hiext/ABtion, 


x %. # 


Aris, Phat care is'my requelt.'If that this wete 


" bo 
. 
k 


+# 
Your 


Mine ownſute, I bans Unocireandſtunce., 


. . 


Ent, Mts Fant, | 


ty 
| That I am hard, you only aske denyall : 


| 1not beflack to doe him any 


Young Maſter Credwulome a proper man. 

( Forte he (hall be rich) ene whom the whole. 
Liſt of our City- Virgins dote on —— you 
Conceive thereſt I know. 

Jan. Alas,what ailes him ? 


Mean. *T1sin your pow Y $90 is very much 
If you will know't But ſure you will not grant 
If I ſhould tell you 


7s. 1t you thuspreſume 


Your expeQations crofs'd except you taile, 

Meas. It you willknow it then, he is in love. 

Jaz, I pitty him mdeed poore heart : with whom? 

Mean. Even with your beautious 

7an. 'Tis not well done 

To ſcoffe one ne'r did injure you. 

Mean. I vow 

By all that's good, by your faire ſelfe, Lam. 

As tender of you as that bleſt oneis. 

Who e'r he. be that loves you molt. If, 

10 any caſe abuſe you, let me be 

More miſerablethan Little-worth. ; 
Jar. 1s he become expreſſion? is his Fate A 5 

Theperiod of ill wiſhes 7 ſure ke never - 1-7! 

Deſerv'd ſo ill from you. y 
Mean, I don't refie&. - 

Upon bis ruin'd Fortunes, but your coldneſſe. 

And ſure I may call him unhappy, whom 

You doe negleR. | 
7an. That man, wherc ere he be, 

Is happier than your ſelfe ; and were he here, 

1You fhould ſee him receiv'd and your felt ſcorn'd, 


Li, 


4 Pak more of me than ſe, I1 bring the man, 


Mean, 1 doe not thinke ſo Lady ; ſure you would. q | 


44; The ON 7. 
And ſo confate you! * 

Jan. 1t may be 1 might 
Love you the better ſomthing for that Office, 
Ii he might enter here. 

Aeax, Nay I could tell 
Y'had calt him off : alas you need not kideit, 
T have it from himfelfe.' 

7 45 Doth be think ſo'? 

Could I bat fee him 

Mean, 1t his (fight can bring / 
But the lealt Joy untoyou (as perhaps | 
You'l take ſome pleaſarein bis miſery) 

You (hall enjoy i. © ? 
7a#: 1 doe feare yon promiſe 

Only toraiſe my hopes awhile, andthen 

To triumph intheir Ruine. 

AAlean. That you may © 
See how my brealt and tongue agree, Il leave 
This Ring withyon tilt return again. 

Jan. My Littleworth \foole that 1 was : could 1 
Not all this while perceive” twasthee? why didſt thon 
Deferre my joy thus long by luftering me 
To Rand 1'th' Cloud ? 

Mean. Aldst1 gheſs' J41'd been 
InteRious to thee mow ; that thou wouldſt look 
On a diſeaſe more mildly than on me ; 

For Poverty 1s counted a contagion.” 

7an. 1 callthis kifſe to witneſte (which] aith: 
It I prove falſe maybe the lalt to ne 
Which friends pay dying friends) Tne'r will be 
Others than thine, 

Meas. like the vow'ſo well, 

Thatthe fame way V'l teale my promiſe too. 
If I provenot as tho {that'is molt Gli)” 
May thus kifle be;thatT may witkrit worſe, © ©? 


——— 


Than 
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Than that which is due to departing ſouls; 

The laſt that I ſhall take from thee. Tl am 
Senthere,butyet unknown tothemthat ſend me, 
To be anothers Spokes- man. The man 1s 

That fooliſh Sen of Mr Credwlor: | 
Thou muſt pretend ſome liking; 'twasthy Father 
Granted me this acceſle to win thee for him; 

Be thou no way averſe. *'T ſhall be my care 

So to bring things about, that thou ſhalt be 
Mine by conſent in ſpjght of miſery. _. 

Jan. Be ſecret, and Love proſper thy deſign. Z.x. Jan, 
| Mean, Happy that man that meets ſuch faithfulneſle, 
TI didnot think it had been in the Sex. 

I know not now what's miſery. Peace: my Fair [_Idſnfick; 
Ts hallowiog the Late with herbleſt toach, 


A Song within. 


| Ome, o come, I brook, no ſtay : 
He doth not love that can delay 
See how the ſtealing Night 
Hath blotted out the Light, 
And T apers do ſupply the Day. 


2, Tobe chaſte is tobe old, _ 
And that fooliſh Girle that's cold 
[s foxrſcore at fifieent 
| Defires do write us green, 


And looſer flames our youth unfold, 


| Mean.*T cannot be her, her voice was ne'c prophan'd 
With fuch ummodeſt numbers. 


2. See the firſt Taper s almoſt gone, 
Thy frame likg that __ ſtraight bb non; 


Aid 
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| And I as it expire 

Not able to hold fire. 
She leſeth time that lies alone. 


Mean. *Tis the breath 
Of ſomething troubledwith Virginity. 


4+ O let mnicheriſh then theſe Powr's 
Whiles we yet may call them ours : 

T hen we beſt ſpend our time, 

When no anll zcalous Chime, 
Bt fprightfull kiſſes ſtrike the Howrs. 


Mean. What doſt thou mean ? F Enter Priſcilla. 

Priſ. Only to pleaſe you Sir. 

Mean. Sweetelt of things was'c thou ? I faith I gueſs'd 
*T would be no others melody but yours. 


There have been many of your ſex much given . 
Unto this kind of mulick. 
Pr iſ. Sappbo was | 
Excellent at it : but Amphien he / 
He was the man that out-did all ; tis ſaid ( 
Ofhim, that he could draw ſtones with the ſound ; 
Of his ſweet ſtrings. 1d willingly arrive | 
At ſome perfeQion in the Quality. [ 


Mean.l do acknowledge your deſires moſt prone. 
This for your trouble. 


Pri. I am not mercenary, 
Your acceptation is reward enough. 
Aean, You have it then, 
Priſ, Beauty go with you Sir. 
[ Exenm ſeveral waits. 


ACT.| hz 
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Acrt.Ill. ScEn.JLV; 


Creduloxs, Hearſay, Slicer, to them Sir Thomas Bitefir) 
Haveatall, Caſter, as tothe Ordinary. 
Cred. XZ Our welcome friends, as I may lay —— 
Hear. You do forget. 
Cred, — That am a gueſt as well as you. 
S$lic. Moſt noble (ons of Fortune, and of Valour; 
You grace us with your preſence : you mult pardon 
Our ſmall proviſion, 
Hear. No variety here 
But you moſt noble gueſts, whole gracious looks 


ae Muſt make a diſh or two become a fealt, 
4 Have: ]|be as free as *twere mine own. 
S Caſt, Who thinks 


On any tking that borders upon ſadoefle 
May he ne'*r know what's mirth, but when others 
Laugh at his ſullen wrinkles. 
| Have, We willraiſe 
| Anoiſeenouch to wake an Alderman, 
Or a calt Captaine,when the reck'ning 1s 
About to pay. 
Cre, Hang thinking, *snigs I] be 
As merry as a Piſmire ; come let's in, 
Slrc. Let's march in order military Sirs. 
Ha.That's well remember'd molt compleat Lieutenant 
Ex.as tothe Ordnuary. 


ACT III. SCEN.VY. 


aits. | Rime»well, Bagſhot, Vicar Catchmey, Sir Chriſtopher. 
Rim. Ome my molt noble order of the club. 

*Cauſe none will elle, let's make much of our 
CT. | His letter may procure a Dinner yet, ({elyes. 
bon EEE Ee ES Þ ap. 
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Bag. Cheer up Sir Kt, thou lookſt too ſpiritually - 
ſee too much of the Tith-pig 1n thee. 
Ch.I'm not fo happy: Kt's as hungry now 
As a beſieged City, and as dry 
As a Dutch Commentator. This vile world 
Ne' thinks of Qualities - good truth 1 think 
'T hath much to anſwer for. Thy Poetry 
Rimewell and thy voice Vicar Catchmey,and 
Thy Law too Bagſhot is contemn'd:'tis pitty 
Profeſſions ſhould be {lighted thus. The day 
Will come perhaps,when that theCommonwealth © 
May need ſach men as we. There was a time 
When Coblers were madeChurch-men,and thoſe black'd 
Smutch'd Creatures thruſt into white Surpliſles, 
Look'd like ſo many Magpies,and did ſpeak 
Jul as they, by rote. But now the Land 
Surfets for:ooth. Poor Labourers in Divinity 
Can't earn their groat a day, unleſle it be 
Reading of the Chriltian burial for the dead : 
When they ev'n for that reaſon truly thank 
God for thus taking this their Brother to him, 
Catch. Something profane Sir Chriſtopher. 
Chri. When 1 
Levell my larger thoughts unto the Baſis 
Of thy «eep {hallownels, am I prophane? 
Henceforth 11 (peak, or rather not ſpeak,for 
I will ſpeakdarkly. 
. Catch. There's one comfort then 
Yeu will be brief. 
Cri. My briefneſs is prolix ; 
Thy mind is bodily,thy ſoul corporeal; 
And all thy ſubtile faculties are not tuvtile, 
Thy (ubtilty is dulneſs. 1 am ſtrong. | 
I will not be conceiv'd by ſach Mechanicks. 
Rinze, I do conceive you though Sir Chriſtopher, 


LINMAI þ. 1 
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My Maſe doth ſometimes take the ſelfſame flight. 
Chri. Panci, paxci ques £quns amavit. 

But Qnadrageilimall wits,and fancies leane 

As ember weeks ( whichtherefore I call leane, 

Becauſe they're fat ) theſe 1 do doom unto 

A knowing ignorance z he that's conceiv'd 

By ſuch is not conceiv'd ; ſenſe is non-ſenſe 

It underſtood by them. I'm ſtrong again. 
Rime. You err molt Orthodoxly ſweet Sir Kit. 
Chri. I love that though I hate it : and I have 

A kind of diſagreeing con(ent to'c. 

I'm ſtrong, I'm ſtrong again. Let's keep theſe two 

1n deſperate hope of underſtanding us. | 

Ridles, and Clouds are very lizhrs of ſpeech - 

I'l vaile my carclefle anxious thoughts, as *twere 

In a perſpicuous cloud, that I may 

Whiſper in a loud voice, and ev'n be filent 

WhenT doutter words; words didI call them ? 

My words ſhall be no words, my voice no voice ; 

My noiſe no noiſe, my very language filence. 

I'm ({treng, I'm ſtrong ; good Sir you underſtand net. 
Bag. Nor do deſire ; tis meerly froth, and barme, 

The yelt that makes your thin tmall Sermons work. 
Chr:. Thou hold'{t thy peace moſt vocally. Again. 
Catch. I hatethis Bilke, 
Chri. Thou lovelt cauſe thou dolt hate. 

Thy injuries are Courtelies. Strong again. 
Car.Good Sampſon uſe not this your Aﬀes jaw-bone. 
Chr, Taow'lt got my love by lofing it ; that earneſt 

Jeſt hataregain'd my foul. Sampſon was ſtrong z 

He kill'd a theuſand with anAﬀes- jawoone, G6 Ext.a Serv, 

Ando will 1.” ,'ft— good friend d'y* hear? ? as paſſing by 

Here is a letter friend to Mr MMeanwell. 
Bag. Any Reverſions yet ? nothing tranſmiſs'd ? 
Kime, No glcanings Fares ? no Trencher Anale&s ? 
D 3 Sers 
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Ser, Parly a little with your (tomacks Sirs. 

Catch, There's nothing to ridiculous as the hungry : 
Afﬀaſting man js 8 good Jelt at any time. 

Ser. There is a Gentleman without, that will'd me 
To ask if you't admit of him among you, 

He can't endure to be in good company. 

Cate. on't merry Zames;yes by all means good James; 
Admit quoth ke? what elſe? pray y* ſend him in.| Ex.Se. 
Let's be re{olv'd to fail out, now then he 
Sia'l have the glory to compoſe the Quarrel, 

By a £ood dozen of pacihcall Beere. 

Rime. Bag. Agreed, agreed. 

Cri. My Coat allows no Quarrell. 

Rime, The Colonr bears't if you venture the ſtaffe, 

The tendernelle of it I do confeile 

Some what denies a grapling. 

Chri, I will try, 

Perhaps my Spirit will ſuggeſt ſome anger. [_Ent. And. 
An.Save you boon ſparks: wilt pleaſe yon to admit me? 
Chri. Your Worſhip graceth us in condeſcending 

Tolevell thus your preſence humbie Sir, 

And, What may I call your name molt reverend Sir? 

Bag. His name's Sir Ki. 

Chri. My nameis not ſo ſhort, 

'Tisa triſiyliavle, an't pleaſe your Worſhip: 

But vulgar tongues have made bold to profane it 

With the ſhort ſound of that unballowed Idoll 

They call a Kit. Boy learn more reverence. 

Bag. Yes, to my Betters, 
Aud. Nay friends,do not quarrel. 

. Chri. It is the holy cauſe, and.I muſt quarrell. 

Thou $on of Parchment,” got between the Standiſh 

And the tiff Buckram bag : thou that maiſt call - 

The Pen thy Father, and the inke thy Mother, 

The {and thy Brother, and the wax thy Siſter, bo, 

An 
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And the good Pillory thy Couzen remov'd, ._ 
I ſay learn reverence to thy Betters. 
Bag. Set up an hour-glaſſe ; hee1go on untill 
The laſt ſand make his Period, 
Chri.*Tis my cuſtome, 
I do approve the Calumny : the words 
; I doacknowledge, but nat the diſgrace. 
& Thou vile ingrofler of unchriltian deeds. 
Bag. Good [ſrael Inſpiration held your tongue , 
It makes far better Muſick, when you Noſe 
Sternolds, or Wiſdoms Meeter. 
Catch, By your leave 
You fall on me now Brother. 
You are too forward Brother Catchw. 


Catch, I 
Too forward ? 
. Rims. es] ſay you are too forward 


By the length of your London meaſure Beard. | 
Catch, Thou never couldſt entreat that reſpite yet 
Of thy diſhoneſty as to get one hair 
To teſtifie thy Age 
Bag. I'm beardleſle too; 
I hope you think not ſo of me ? 
Chri, Yes verily, 
Not one hairs difference *twixt you both. 
Rim. Thou violent Cuſhion-thamper,hold thy tongue, 
The Faries dwell in it. 
Catch, Peace good Sir Kit. 
Chri. Sir Kir again? Thou art a Lopez ; when 
One of thy legs rots off { whieh will be ſhortly) 
Thowlt beare about a Quire of wicked Paper, 
Defil'd with ſan&ified Rithmes, 
And Idals in the frontiſepiece : that I 
May ſpeak to thy capacity, thou'lt 
2 y ; P y Capacity D 4 A 
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A Balladmonger. 

Catch. I (hall live to ſee thee 

Stand in a Play-houſe doore with thy long box, 

Thy half-crown Library, and cry {mall Books. 

By _ godly Sermon Gentlemen 

A judgment ſhewn upon a Knot of Drunkards ——— 

A pill to purge out Popery— The life 

And death of Katherin Stubs 
Cbriz Thou wilt viſit windows ; 

Me thinks ] hear thee with thy begging tone 

About the break of day waking the Brethren 

Qut of their morning Revelations. 
And. Brave ſport Ifaith. 
Rime, Pray y*goodSir reconcile them. 

If that ſome Juſtice be ith” Ordinary now 

Hee'l biad them tothe peace for rroubling him. 
Bag. Why ſhould he not good Sir, it is his office, 
An.Now 'tis o*this fide; © for a pair of Cudgels! | 
Rime. Peace Inkhorn, there's no malick in thy tongue. 
Cac; Thou and thy Rime lye both; the tongue of man 

Is born to muhick naturally. Ft Ove: f 
Rime. Thou thing, 

Thy belly-looks like to ſome ſtrutting hill, 

O'r ſhadow'd with thy rough beard like a wood. 

- Chri, Orhke alarger Jug, that ſome men call 

A Bellarmine, but we a Conſcience ; 

Whereonthe lewder hand of Pagan workman 

Over the proud ambitious head hath carv'd 

An Idoll large with beard Epiſcopal, 

Making the Veſſel look like Tyrant Eg/on. 
Catch; Prophane again Sir Chriſtepher I take it. 
Chri.Myſt 1 be ſtrapgagain?thou humane beaſt, 

Who'rt only eloquent when thou ſayſt nothing, 


And appear'lt handfomewhile thou hid' thy ſelf, 
I'm holy 'cauſe prophane, 


- — 
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Azg. Couragious Raskals, 

Brave Spirits, Souldiers in their daies I warrant. 
Bag. horn in the field 1 do affure your Worſhip ; 
This Quarrelling is meat and drink to them. 
Kime.Thou lyelt. Bag. Nay then I do defie thee thus. 
[ Ba.draws bis Inhborn and Ri.catcheth off $r Chr, hat and ſpeftacles,] 
Rime, And thus I am prepar'd to anſwer thee. | 
Ch.Forthe good $"-ſake part them;I am blind, 
If that my SpeRacles ſhould once milſcarry. 

Rime, Caytiff,this holy inſtrument ſhall quaile thee, 

Bag. And this (hall fend thee to thy couzen turies. 

{hri. T feel a film come o'r mine eyes already, 

I muſt look out an Animal conductive, 
I mean a Dog. 
ind. Pray y* beat not out his eyes in 
Anothers hands. Chri. Moſt ſtrongly urg'd. 
( ateh. Your worls 
Are meerly wind: James ho/what James'lome beer. 
They're maltive Dogs, they wort be parted Sir, 
n Without good (tore of Liquor. | Ext, Serw with beere. 
| And. 1 will ſouce them. 

Ser. Drink t*em Sir,if that you'l have *em quiet. 
An.Is that the wayFhere's to you my friends;a whol one. 
Ba,Were't not for that good Gentleman thou'dlt ſmoak 

(for'e. 

Ki.Had 1 not vow'd ſome reverence to his preſence. 
| Thou hadlt beennothing. 
| Bag. Fore Mars 1 was dry; 
This valour's thirſty : fill to my Antagonilt. 

Rime, No, mine own diſh will ſerve : 1'mſingular, 
Few veſſels till do well; I carry this 
To drink'my beer, while others drinktheir ſack. 
Iam abſtemious Rimewe! : | nate wine 
Since I ſpake treaſon laſt 1'th' Celler. Here 
Give me chy hand, thou child of fervency. 


Didft 
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Didft thou miſtruſt thy ſpeacles ? 
It was no anger, 'twas a Rapture meerly« 

Chrrſ. Drink, and excuſe it after. Jawes your help. 
Come Man of voice keep time while that Idrink. : 
This moifture ſhall dry ap all injuries, 

Which Flremember only to forget ; 

And ſo hereafter, which T'tm wont to call 

The future now, I'l love thee ſtubboraly. 

Your deer is like my words, [trong, {tinging geare, 
Catch. Here little Lawyer, let's be friends hereafter ; 

I love this reconcilement with my heart. 

Aud. "Tis the beſt deed that er I did: O my conſcience | + 

I ſhall miake a good ]altice of the Peace, 
There had been bloud-ihed, if I had not tickled. 
Ser. More bloud been ſpilt I warrant than beer now. 
And. That Inkhorn 1s a deadly dangerous weapon : 
It hath undone one quarter of the Kingdom. 

Chrif. Men ſhould forgive but thou art far, yea far 

From it O Bag(bor ; than'rt in love with hate ; 

Blefle me | Itee the Ficnd till in tus looks; 

He is not reconcilable with drink ; 

Hee'l never love truly, till he eat with me. 

The natureof his Spirit asketh meat ; 

He hath a Woolf in's breaſt ; food mult appeaſe him, 
And. Cold meat will doe it, wilt not ? 

Rim. Any thing —— | 
That may imploy the teeth, 

And, Goe James provide z 
You are not merry yet. | 4 
_ Catch, To ſatsfieyou 
In that point, we will fing a Song of his. 

end, Let's ha't ; Lleve thele Ballads hogeouſly, 


The 
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The Song, 


1. Catch. Top our Muſick is in prime, | 
When onr teeth keep triple time ; 
Hungry Notes are fit for Knels : 
May lankenes be 
No Qneft to me, 
The Bagpipe ſounds, when that it ſwels. 
. Chor. ay lankexes, &c. | 


Ce | 2. Bagſh, A Mooting Night brings whel ſome froiles, 
then John an Okgs, and Fohn a Stiles, 
Doe greaze the Lawyers Satin. 
f A Keading-D ay 
Frights French away, 
The Benchers dare fpeak Latin 
Chor. 4 Reading, &c. 


3- Rim. Hethat's fall doth Verſe compoſe ; 
Hmnnger deales in ſullen Proſe : 
T ake notice and diſcard her. 
The empty Spit 
Ne'r cheriſhd Wit, 
| Minerva {oves the Larder.' 
Chor. The'empry Spit, &c. 


4. Chr, Firſt tobreak Faſt, then to dine, 
Is to conquer Bellarmine: 
Diſtin&t1ons then are budding. 

O14dSutcliffts Fit 

Did never hit, 
| But after his Bag-pndding. 
| Chor. Old Sutclifts Fir, 8c. 
_ , And, Moſt 
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And.Molt admirable;a good eating Song. 
Chri.Let us walk in,and practice it; my Bowels 
Yern till Tamin charity with all. 
Axd. A Chriſtian retolution good Sr Chriſtopher, Ex. 


| AcrT.lI. Scen.VI. 


Mearwell witha letter ja his hand, Hearſay, Slicer. 


AMea. Coo Sir I am moſt paſſionately yours,[ Mean.reads 
To ſerve you all the waies I can, Priſcilla, 
Very well Penn'd of a youngChambermaid, 
I ds conceiveyour meaning {weet Priſcilla; 
You ſece I have the bappy fortune on't ; 
A might for nothing, and intreated roo. 
Slic. Thou doſt not know how I do love thee ; let me 
Make uſe of this, thou'lt have the hke occafion. 
Hea. Thou art the fawningſt fellow Slicer —/Meanwel 
Heark here. 
AMear. For Godsſake be contefited Sirs ; 
I'm fleſh and bloud as: well as you. Licutenant, 
Think on your Suburb Beauties ; {weet Intelligencer, 
I will by no means bar you of your Lady. 
Your (in I afture you will be honourable. | Exit Mean, 
Slic, Pox of your liquorous lips ; if that ſhe den't 
After this ſealing forty weeks deliver 
Something unto thee as thy a and deed, 
Say I can't Propheſie. | 
» Hear. It I don't ſerve him 
A trick he thinks not of | 
Slic. Did'it mark how he | 
Did apply himſelf to the Knight all dinner ? 
I am afraid he plates the cunning Factor, 
And 1n anothers name- woes for himſelf. 
Hear. Let it go on; let it work ſomething farther M 
"11S 
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"Tis almoſt ripe enough to cruſh ; he hath not 

Crept high enough as yet to be ſenſible 

Of any fall. 
Slic, Now 1s the time or never, 

This night you know he-and his Doxie meet , 

Let me alone to give them their goodmorrow. 

It that we carry things but one week longer 

Without diſcovery, farewell London then; 

The world's our own. He ne'r deſerves to thrive 

That doth not venture for it. Wealth then ſweet 
When bought with hazzard. Fate this Law hath ſet; 
T he foole inherits, bzt the wiſe mult get. 


"7 


ACT.IV.SCEN,. I. 


Credulons, Hearſay. Slicer, 


Cred: YT Name”s not Tribulation, 
Nor holy Ananias : 
I was baptizd in faſhion, 


Our Vicar did hold Bias. | 
Hear.What,how now Mr Cred#loxs? ſo merry? 
Cred.Come let's be mad; by yea and nay my Son 

Shall have the Tarkiſh Monarchy 3 he (hall 

Have it direcly : the twelve Companics 

Shall be his Kickſhaws. | 

Hear. Balhaws Sir you mean. 

Cred. Well Sir, what if1do? Azgrew the great Turk! 
T would I were a pepper corn if that 
It ſounds not well:do'ſt not ? 

Slic, Yes, very well, 

Cred. 11 make it elle : Great Andrew IMabomet, 
Imperious Andrew Mahomet Credulons, 
Tell me which name ſounds belt. 

Hear. That's as youſpeak 'em, 


Cred- 
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Cred. Oatemeleman Andrew, Avdrew Oatmeleman. 
Hear. Ottoman Sir you meane, | 
Cred. Yes Ottoman, 
Then Mrs Jane, Sir Thomas Bitefiggs Daughter, 
That may \e the ſhe Great Turk, if he pleaſe me. 
Sl:. The Sign o'th' halt Moen that hangs at your door, 
Is not for nought. 
Cred, That's the Turks Armes they ſay ; 
The Empire's deftin'd to our houfe direAly. . 
Hang Shop- books, give's ſome Wine, hay for a noiſe 
Of Fidlers now. 
Hear. The Great Turk loves noMa fick, 
Cred. Doe's he not ſo? nor 1. 1] light Tobacco 
With my Sum-tetals ; my Debt-books ſhall ſole 
Pyes at young Andrew's Wedding : cry you mercy 
I would ſay Gentlemen the Great Turks Wedding. 
My Deeds ſhall be ſlic'd out in Taylors Meaſures; 
They all imploy'd in making Mis CMahomet 
New Gowns againſt thetime; hang durty wealth, 
SI.What ſhould the Great Turks father do wih wealth? 
Cred, 'Snigs I would tain now heare 
Some fighting News. [ Ent, Caſt. 
Shc. There's one will furniſh you 1 warrant you. 
Caf, Pox! — Plague / — Hell /——Death / 
Damn'd lack !/— this %is ! —— 
The Devill take all Fortunes : never man 
Cameoff (o ; quite and clean defun& by Heaven — 
Not a peece left | 
,, Cred. What all your Ord'nance Joſt ? 
Caſt, But oneto bear,and loſe it ! all the world 
Was ſure again me. 
Cred. *Snigs how many fell ? 
Caſt. He threw twice twelve. 
Cred. By rt Lady a ſhrewd many. . 
Caft, The Devill ſure was in his hand I think. 
| | | Cre as Nay 
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Cred. Nay, if the Devill was againſt you, then 
Caff. But one for to be hit in all the time 
And that too ſafe enough to any ones thinking ; 
'T ſtood on eleven. 
Cred. 'slid a mighty Nlanghter ; 
But did he ſtand upon elev'a at once ? | 
Caſt. The Plague take all impertinencies, peace. 
Cred. Theſe Souldiers are fo cholerick there is 
No dealing with 'em; then they've loſt the day. 

Caſt. 'I'was ten to one by Heaven all the while. 
Cred. And yet all kill'd at laſt ? hard fortune faith, 
What news from Br«xels? orthe Hagne ? d' y* heare 

Ought of the Turks deſigns ? 
Caſt. 1 make thee news 

For the Coranti Dotard, 
Cred. Ay, the Coranti, 

What doth that ſay ? 
Caſt. O hell ! thou fooliſh thing 

Keep in that tongue of thine,or— 

Slic. Good now peace, 

He's very furious when he's mov'd, 
Hear. 1 his 'twas. 

You mult be ventring withont your Fancy-man. 

Cred. What Officer's that Fancy-man, Lieutenant ? 

Some great Commander ſure, 

Caſt. Pox ! let it goz 

11 win't again : *twas but the Reliques of 

An 1dle hundred, 

Cred. *Snigs and well remember. 

You did receive the hundred that I ſent you . 

To th* Racethis morning by your man, my Baylitfe ? 
Caft. Take him away, his wine ſpeaks in him now. 
Cred. Godinigs the Farme is mine, and mult beſo. 
Slic, Debate thele things another time, good friends. 


39 
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Come; come, have Patience. Od's my life away. 

There's Mr Haveatallis mad ; hee'l ſpit you, 

If he but know you are a Ulurer. 

Cre.A plot,a plot to take away my life and Farm,| Ex; 
Have. Fight as I live with ary one, Lieutenant 

Do not come neer me now, nor yet thou Caſter; 

It works, *tore Mart it works ; T1 take my walk, 

AndifI do find any one by [ove En. Haveat all, 
Caſt. What's he fox'd too? ſome drunken Planet raigns 

And works upon the world ; Provide my fancie 

God Noble Patron ; 11 win ſoberly, 

I itch till i have beggard all the City, . Exit Ca#. 
Hea.Till that you have undone ycur ſelf you mean. Em: 
Mo.Ey fave you both:for derne love ſayen leothly Xe. 

Where is thy1k amebly, Franckl:n,cleped Meauwel ? 
Hear. Hee's gone abroad. 

Ao, Lere me whylk way he wended. 

Slic, He is gon o'r the fields. 

Hear. To the Knights houte, 

Ms. Why laugh you every dele ? ſo mote I gone, 

This goeth not aright ; E dread ſome Covin, Exit Moth 
Slic.Now will he meet with Haveatall ; therell be 

A Combate worthy Chronicle, Let's go 

And ſec how this grave motion will beftir him. Exex#tr. 


ACTIV. SCEN, I; 


Haveazal, after a while Moth, Slicer and 
Hearſay watching. 


a 7 Hat, no man yet march by ? who er comes 

11 give himonerap mote for making me(next 

Stay here ſo long. Enter Motb, 
So ſohere tis ; bow ſhall 

I do to know where he be a Gentleman, 


Ot 
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| Or Yeomanor Serving-man ? I think 
I'd beſt ſappoſe him all, and beat him through 
Every degree, and {o I (hall not wrong him, 
What ? who goes there ? 
Afoth. Waes heal thou gentle Knight. (thou? 
Hav. Waes heal thou gentle Knight ? ſpeak what art 
Speak quickly doe : Villain know'lt thou not me ? 
oth Now by my troath 1 know not your Name z 
Wuhider I ſhall call you my Lord Dar John, .,.. { 
Or Daz Thomas, or Dan Robert, or Dan Albon ; 
I vow to God thou haſt a full faire chine 3 
Upon my faith art ſome Officer. 
; Hav. Have youthe pox Sir ? ſpeak. 
Moth. No. 
Hav. No ? nor yet 
An ach in your Bones / 
Moth, No. 
Hav. No? why then you are 
No Geatleman ; Lieutenant S/:cer ſays ſo; 
This cudgell then ſerves turn. 
h Aoth. You will not foyn? - d 
Hav. 1 will not foyn, but 1 will beat you ir. 
 M%h. Why intermete of what thou haſt te done z 
Soleteth me alone, * ſhall be thy belt. 
Hav, 1 fancy'd you a beating ; you malt have it. 
You (hall not ſay but x will (hew. you favour. 
Chooſe where you will be hacked with my (word; 
Or bruis'd by my Batton. | 
Moth. Drenot thy true, 
_ And paynant Morglay ont of Shete: Lothus 
Eftſoens Sir Knight, 1 greet thee lowting low: 
Hav, Done lower yet. 
Moth. Racth on my gray haires, 
Hav. Yetlower : fo, then thus I do beſtride thee» 
Moth. Tubal the ſonne of Lamech did yfind 
Ot We "TY E Maſiek 
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Muſick by knocking Hammers upon Anviles; _ 
Let go thine blows, thylke Art 1s no compleat. 
Hav.Dolt thou make me a Smith thou Rogue?aT nb 4/? 
| Moth. Harrow alas | flet Englond, flet Eng lond 3 
Dead is Edmond. 
- * Hav, Take that for biſtory. 
O brave Lieutenant now thy dinner works. 
: Mo 1-ris'not Edmond Ironſide God wot. 
Ha. Moreptovocation yet?I1 ſeal thy lips. 
Mo, Atwenty Devil way 1 So did the Saxon 
Upon thylke plain of &aram, done to death 
By treachery, the Lords of merry Enplond 
em eſur Saxcs, - _ 
Have, Villain doſt abuſe me 
In unbaptized language ? do not anſwer ;[_ Moth extreats 
-. If that thou doſt, by TJove Il ſtranglethee. by figns. 
- Doyou make mouths you Raskall thus at me ? 
You'reat dumb Service now : why, this is more 
Unſufferable than your'sld patch'd gibberiſh ; 
This filence 1s abuſe, 11. ſend thee to 
The Place of it, where thon (halt meet with Oſw4/s, 
 Vortegeyn, Harold, Hengift, Horſey, Kuute, 
Alartd, Edgar, and Cymbeline. | Slic. Hear ftep in. 
\T bus, thus I ſheath-my Sword. | 
Slic,Redoubled Knight 
Enough, 'tis thy foe doth vanquiſh'd lie 
Now wthy-mercy, mercy notwithſtand, 
For he is one the trueſt Knight alive, 
Though conquer'd now he lic.on lowly ground. 
Ha.Thou owt thy-lifeto my Lieutenant , Caitife. 
Breath and'be thanklull. 
Me, reche not thine yeft ;' 
Maugre thine head, alpate I ſaffer none, 
1 anvthiliclefe,thine deere, minc Porkuck Jone. | 
| NoTy 4, Excant., 
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AcT.IV. SCEN. III, 


Andrew, Priſcilla, 


ma © of things — tralucent crnre—Hgn 


If 1 do know what's next. 
Preſ. This meant to mee ? 
Az4. Fairelt of things— tralacent creature wy 
Odvſcured Detty 'Tis gone again. 
Lady will you eat 4 peece of Gingerbread ? 
Priſ. You might bave better mannersthan to ſcoff 
One of my breeding. 
An Heark ; inded 1 love you, 
Prif. Alas : 7 
- I vow I burn in love, as doth 
A penny Faggot. 
Priſ. Hey ho ! 
As, And T (hall 
Blaze out Sir reverence if ye do not quench me; 
Priſ.lndeed now? 
 4»,Though I fay*tthat (honld not ſay't, 
Iam affe&ed towards you ſtrangely. 
Pr:iſ. Now who'd have thought it ? 
An. There's a thing cach mght id ee? 
Cortes to my Bedshead and cries Matrimonyz | a 
Matrimony Andrew. 
Priſ, God forbid, 
An.TItis 
Some Spirit that would joyn us. LT 
Pri, Geodly, goodly. LS 
An.Then do I ne all over, © [2A 
"_ Both it ſo,? 
#. Then ſhake again, 


Iif Fpray you tow. 
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4. Then cry Fog 
of things traluCent creature 
Fired Dcity, ſweet Mr* Fare, 

T come 1 come. - 
Friſe. $weet Sir you are deceiv'd ; 
Fm but her woeman;here ſhe comes her ſelf. | En.Mrs Ja. 
And. Now as my Father faith, ] would I were 
A Cucumber if I know what to doe, 
Jan, .Why how now Pri? who's that that uſeth you 
So lovingly ? 
Ang. Faireſt of things 
Traltcent Creature 
One- — 
Prif. That would willingly run out of doores, 
Tf that he had but Law enough. 
And. 1 lay ——— 
Jan. Nay ben't afraid : here's none ſhall doe you harm. 
An.*Tis one that brought his Pigs to the wrong market. 
You keep your woman were fo fine, that 1 
Had like t' have made a proper buſinefle on't 
Before I was aware. If any thing 
Doe prove amiſle, indeed-law you ſhall be 
The Father on't. But know tralucent Creature 
1 am come off entire, and now am you's 
Waole, Anarew Crearlors, your lervants ſervant. 
Jan. Methinks you contradict your ſelf: how can you 
Be wholly mine, and yet my ſervants (ervant ? 
Ana. 1 doe but complement in that (Tee 
Downright's the belt way here ) if thou cant love 
I can love too. Law thee there now. I'm rich. 

7 an. I uſe nor to look after riches 'tis 
The perſon that 1 aime at. | 
And. That is me ; 
| I'm proper, handſom e faire, clean-limb'd : 1'm rich. 
' Jan. 1 mult have ons that can direR and guide me z 
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A Guardian rather than a Hasband 3 for 
I'm fooliſh yet. 

An,Now ſee the luck on't Lady 
So am I too Ifaith. 

7ax. And who er hath me 
Will find me tobe one of thoſe things which 
His care mult firſt reform, 

An. Do not doubt that ; 

I have a head for Reformation : 
This noddle here ſhall do it, I am rich, 


Fane, Riches create no love ; I fear you mean 


To take me for formality only, 
As ſome (taid peece of houſholdſtaff perhaps 
Fit to be {een*'mong other ornaments : 
Or at the beſt I ſhall be counted but 
A name of dignity ; not entertain'd 
For love but State z one of your train, a thing 
Took to wipe off ſuſpicion from ſome fairer 
To whom you have vow'd Homage, 
| An, Do not think 
Iveany Plots or Projets in my Head, 
I will do any thing tor thee that thou 
Canſt nameor think on. 
Pr:ſ. Pray you try him Miſtris, 
By my Virginity I think hee'l flinch. 
And. By my Virginity (which is as good 
As yours I'm {ure ) by my Virginity 
If that we men have any ſuch thing ( as 
We men haue ſuch a thing ) Ido beleeve 
I will not flinch. Alas ! you don't know Arzadrew, 
Jas, Can you obtain but fo muchreſpite from 
1 Your other Soverains ſervice, as to keep 
Your Eye from gazing on her for a while? 
An. If Idolook on any woman, nay, 
If 1 do call a ſheeps eye OP 
WS 3 
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But your ſwzet ſelf, may I loſe one of mine - 
Marry T1 keep the other howſoe'r. 
Fave. T know net how I may beleeve you; youl 
Swear you ne'r caft a glance on any, when 
Your eye hath baited at each face you met. 
As, Blind me good now : being you miſtruſt, will 
Be blinded with this handkercheite ; you ſhall 
See that I love you now. So, let me have 
But any reaſonable thing to lead me home, 
I do net care though 't be a Dog, ſo that 
He knows the way, or hath the wit t enquire it. 
' Fane, That care Sir ſhall be mine. | Ex-Jaze,and Prif. 

An, I doubt not, but 

T ſhall be in the Chronicle for this, 

Or in a Ballad elſe. This handkercheif 

Shall be hung up i'th' Pariſh Church inſteed 
' Of agreat ſilken flag to fan my grave - 

With my Arms in*t,pourtray*d in good blew thread 

With this word underneath : Thwaygths was he 

T hat (but his eyes becauſe he would not ſee, 

Hold who comes there ? [ Ent, Mean. Shape. 

Mean.One Sir to lead you home. | 

An. Who? Tutor Aecanwel! ? 

Sha. Yes I de commit you Shape cormteyfet!s 
Unto your truſty friend, If you perform Þ 95 / «#65 Voice. 
This vow we may | 

Ax.1'ay your ſentence out, 

Be man and wife. 

Sha. If you'l do ſomething elſe 
That T1 propole. 

An, Pray make your own conditions, 

ShaXou' promiſe me yor'l not be jealous of me ? 

An. Do what you will I] trult you, 

Sha.never hire « 
Any to tempt me ? 


BY 
Att: © 
« 

- - 
£ 


| 


III. 1C 


On 


Its 


The 0 RDIN ART, 67 


An, By this light (1 would ſay 
By this darknefle ) I never will. 

Sha. Nor mark 
On whomlT laugh ? 

An. No. 

Sha. Nor ſuſpe&t My ſmiles, 
My nods, my winks ?—— 

An, No, no. 

Sha. Nor yet keep count 
From any Gallants viſit ? 

Arn, T1ne'r reckon ; 
You fhall do what you will. 

Sha. Yeulnever ſet 


-Great Cheſts and Formes againſt my Chamber Door, 


Nor pin my ſmeck unto your ſhirt a nights, 
For = I ſhould lip from you ere you wake ? 
An. As I do hope for Day I will net. 
Sha. Give me 
Some ſmall pledge from you to affare your love; 
If that you yet prove falſe, I may have ſomething 
To witnefle your inconſtancy. 11 take 
This little Ruby : this ſmall bluſhing ſtone 
From your fair finger, 
An. Take it Sweet ; there is + 
A Diamond in my —— if you have 
A mind to that I pray make uſe of * too. 
Sha.In trothaſtone of luſtre, I afſure you 
It darts a pretty light, a veget ſpark ; 
It ſeems an Eye upon your Breaſt. 
LAN» Nay take it, 
For loves ſake take it then ; leave nothing that 
Looks like an Eye about me. 
Sha. My good edndrew, 
'Cauſe of thy reſolutien, 1'l perform 
This office for thee, Take my word for's, this 
ati | 
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Shall ne*c betray thee. Ex.Shape. 
Az. Farewell honeſt Jany, 
I cannot ſee to thank thee my ſweet Zany. 
Tutor, your hand good Tutor, lead me wiſely. 
Mea. Take comfort man; I have good news for thee: 
Thine eyes ſhall be thine own before next morning. 


Exennt, 


ACT IV. SCEN., LV. 
Shape, Chirurgien, Mercer. 


She FJ 2 good friend of mine, and 1 preſume 
Upon your {ecreſie, 

Chi. © sir- the Deed 
By which it came was not more cloſe, D'y* think 
I would undo me felt by twitting ? 'twere 
Tobriog the Gallants all about, mine Ears, » 
And make-me mine own Patient. Tm faithfull, 
And ſecret,thopgh a Barber. 

Sha. Nay, out hearme ; 
Hee's very modelt ; 'twas his firſt attempt 
Procur'd himthis infirmity ; be will 
Be baſhfull I am ſure, and won't be known 
Of any ſuch thing at the firſt ; you muſt 
Be ſure to put him to't. 

Chi. Let me alone, 
He knows not yet the world I do perceive, 
It is as co:nmon now with Gentlemen, 
As tis to follow faſhion ; only here 
Lyeth the difference, that they keep in this 
A little longer, I ſhall have ſo.much 
Upon your word vir ? 

Sh. It you do perfortn. 
The cure by that time (twenty peeces Sir,) 


You 
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' Youare content e 
Mer, Yes Sir. 
Chi. It (ball be done Ex, Shape, 
According to your own preſcription. 
Sit down I pray you Sir, this Gentleman 
Is a good friend of yours. 
Mer. Indeed he is 
A very honelt man as any one 
Can wiſh todeal with verily. 
Chi. Beleevet 
He loves you very well. 
Mer. I am moſt ready 
Todo him any ſervice traly ; pray you 
Good Bother dont delay me, I'm in haſte. 
Chi, Indeed,and truly, verily good Brother ; 
How could theſe milk-ſop words e'c get him company 


That could procure the Pox ? where do you feel 
You grief anolt trouble you ? 


Mer. I'm very well. 
W bat mean you Brother ? 
Chi. Nay, be not ſo modeſt ; 
'T1sno {ach hainous fault, as that you ſhould 
Seekthus to hide it : meer ill fortune onl 
Mer. Surely you do forget your ſelf, 
Chi. Come, coine, 
He told me you'ld be ſhamefac'd ; you muſt be 
Wary hereatiter. 
Mer. (1do perceive 
He is a little mad indeed ; the Gentleman 
Told me fo much juſt as I came along ) 
Yes, yes, I lbe wary, I1take heed, 
Come pray y* diſpatch me. 
Chi. Soz] like you now. 
It is the cultome of moſt Gentlemen 
Not to confetle untill they feel their bones 


Begin 
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Begin t' admoniſh 'em. 
Mer. Youare 1'th' right ; 
Good friend make haſte; I've very urgent buſinefſe] 
Che. Not raſhly neither ; 1s your Griſtle ſound ? 
Me thinks 'tis very firm as yet to th' touch, 
You fear no danger there as yet Sir, do you ? 
Acer. No, Il aſſure you. (He mult have his humour; 
I ſee he isnot to be croſs'd.) 
Chi. When did you | 
Feel the firſt grudging on't ?*tis not broke ont 
In any place ? 
Mer. No, no : T pray y* diſpatch me. 
Chi, Theſethings deſire deliberation 3 
Care 1s requir'd. 
Aer. Good Brother go t'your Chek. 
Chi. How can I know what Med'cines to apply, 
If that you tell me not where lies your grief ? 
Mer. Nay good now let me go. | 
Chi, 1 mult nor Sir, 
Nor will not truly : truſt me you will wiſh 
You had confeſs'd and ſuffer'd me 1n time, 
When you ſhall come todry burnt Racks of Mutton, 
The Syren, and the Tub. 
| Mer. Sonow enough ; 
Pray fetch me what you promiy'd, 
Chi. Are you wild, 
Or mad? 1 do protelt I ne*c did meet 
A Gentleman of ſuch perverſneſle yet. 
1 find you juſt as 1 was told you ſhould. 
* Mer.1loſe the taking, by my ſwear, of taking 
As much, whiles that 1 am rece1vivog this. 
Chi.1 willnot hinder you, if that you do 
Prefer your gain before your health. 
Mex. Wellthen 
 F pray yountell it-out ; we Tradeſmen are not 


Ma» 


Maſters of our owntime. 
Chi, What would you have ? ; 
Mey. What would I have? as if you did nat know ; } 
Come come leave jeſting now at lait good Brother. 
Chi.l amin earneſt Sir, 
Mer. Why, I would have 
3 | My money Sir, the twenty peecesthat 
The Gentleman did give you order now 


To pay me for the Velvet, that he bought 
This morning of me. 


Chi. O! the Gentleman 
Mer. You ſhould not make alaughing ſtock good Bro- 
Of one that wrongs you not ; I do profeſle (ther 


I won't be fubb'd en{ure your ſelf. 
Chi. The Gentleman / 
Oh ! oh ? the Gentleman ! 1s this the cure 
I ſhould perform ? truly I dare not venture 
| Upon ſuch deſperate Maladies, 
Aer, You are 
But merrily diſpog'd ? 
Chi. Indeed they are 
Too high for my ſmall Quality ; verily 
Perhaps good Brother you might periſh under 
Mine hands truly ; Ido profeſs Iam not 
Any of your bold Mountebanks in this. 
Mer. You're {till diſpos'd 
Chi. Tolaugh at you good Brother, 
Gull'd by my ſwear, by my ſwear gull'd ; he told me 
You had a {mall infirmity upon you, | 
A gricfe of youth,or two ; and that T ſhould 
Have twenty peecesfor the cure. He ask'd you 
If that you were content, you anfwered yes. 
I was 1n hope I'd gain'd a Patient more z 
Your belt way is to make haſte after him. 
 Mer.,Now could I beat my ſelf for a wiſe fool 


SILY 
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That I was,thus to traſt him. Exit. | 
Chi. B' w' y* Brother. | 
'Fore God a good one. O ! the Gentleman. Ex langhing, 


ACT.IV. SCEN.LV. 


Rimewell, Bagſhot, Catchmey, Sir Chriſtopher 3 A Song 
at a window ; congratulating (as they think) 
Mr Meanwels Marriage. 


I. Whiles early light fprings from the skges, 
A farrer from joxr Bride doth riſe; 
A brighter Day doth thence appear, 


And make a ſecond morning there : S. 
Her bluſh doth ſhed 
Alls'r the bed, R 
Clean ſhamefac'd beames C 
T hat ſpread in ſtreames, —_ 


And purple round the modeſt aire. 


2+ 1 will net tell what ſhreeks, and cries, 
What Angry Diſhes, aud what ties, 
What pretty oaths then newly born 
. The liſtning Taper heard there ſworn: 
Whiles froward (he 
Hoft peeviſhly 
Dd yielding fight 
To keep o'r night . 
What ſhee'd have profer'd you ere morn. 


3. Faire, we knew, maids do refuſe 
To grant what they do come to loſe, 
Intend a Conqueſ# yox that wed ; 
They would be chaftly raviſhed. 


Not any kiſſe pe 
rom 
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From Mrs Pris, 
| If that you do 
Pey(wade and woe. 
| Know pleaſure*: by extorting fed. 


4: O may her armi wax black and blew 
| Only by hard encircling you : 

May ſhe round abont you twine 

ne Like the eaſie twiſting V ine ; 

And whiles you ſip 

From her full lip 

Pleaſures as new 

As morning Dew, 


Let thoſe ſoft Tyes your hearts combine. 


Sing» God give you joy Mr CMeamwell, God give your 
Worſhipgood morrow. | 

Rim. Come let's be going. 

Chr.Hold a blow I'l kave, 

ne jerk at th' times, wrap'd in a benediQion 

0'th* Spouſes teeming, and Il go with you. 


A Song. 


Ow thou onr future Brother, 
T hat ſhalt make this Sponſe a Mother, 
Spring #p, and Dod's bleſſing on't. 
Shew thy little ſorrell Pate 
And prove regenerate 
Before thou be brought to the Font, 
May che Pariſh Szrplice be 
Cut inpeeces quite for thee, 
To wrap thy ſoft body abont ; 
So "twill better ſervice do 
Reformed thus into 


A. 


The 
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T he ftate of an Orthodox Clonr: 
When thou ſhatt leave the Cradle, 
And ſhalt begin to wadale, 
And tredge in thy little Apron; 
Aayſt thou conceive a grace 
Of half an howrs ſpace, 
And rejoice in thy Friday Capor. 
For an erroar that's the Flocks 
Name Mr Panl, but urge St Knoxe ; 
 Andat every reforw'd Dinner, 
Let cheeſe come in, and preaching, 
 Andby that third Courſe teaching, 
Confirm an nnſatisfi'd Siumer. 
T hence grow up to hate a Ring, 
And defie an offering : - 
' Andlearnto ſing what others ſay. 
Let Chriſt=tide be thy faſt, 
And lent thy good repaſt : 
And regard not an Holy day. 


| Con.Lay hold on them ; lay hold on them I ſay: 
FT] hamper them. 
_ *Cat, Hell take your headlongzeale ; 
You mult be jerking at the times forſooth. 
1 am afraid the times will ſcape, and we 
The men of them fhall ſuffer nowthe ſcourge. 
Cox, Let none eſcap?. 
 Chri, Twas godlineſs verily ; 
It was a Hymn TI warbled. 
Cox, Thou dolt Iye, 
Tt was no Hymn, it was'4 Song. 1s this _ 
Your filthy Rendevow ? you fhall be tafight 
Another tune. Es 


_ Chr, 1do befeech you ſhew 


Enter Con#table and Afſift anti, 
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Mercifull cruelty, and as*twere a kind 
Of pittifull hardheartedneſſe, I'm ſtrong. 
They bring im Andrew, and Priſcilla. 
Con, I'm glad you told me {o, I will provide 
Your Ward accordingly. Drag em out both. 
Az. Let me but ſend to th* Ordinary. 
Pri. You (hall not, - 
The Ord'nary hathſent to you : No Baile, 
I will takenone. Il ſuffer no ſuch ſneaks 
As you, t offend this way. It doth belong 
T*your Betters Sir. 
An. Here's a ſuficient Man 
I do aſſure you,take my word for that. 
Con. This ſtaff was made to knock downſin. I look 
There ſhall be no Advowtry in my Ward 
But what is honelt. 11 ſee Juſtice done 
As long as I'm in office, Come along, E xennt ; 


g— —— 


Fanitt, ACT.YV. SCENELTL. 


Sir Thomas Bitefig as ſick, Ian. 


——_— — 


Sr Tho. T Ow that I have made ev'nGirl,with Heav'n;, 


ThoughTampaſt the worlt, and I perceive 
My dinner only griev'd me, yet cauſe Life's 
Frail,and uncertain, let me counſel thee, 

'Tisgood to be before hand ſtill. Firſt then 

I charge thee lend no money z next ſerve God ; 

If ever thou halt Children teach *em thrift ; 

They'llearn Religion faſt cnongh themſclves, 

| Nay, do not weep but hearken. When Heay'n ſhall 
Pleaſe to call in this Weary Soul of mine, 

. | Ben'tidle jy expenee about my Burial ; 

Mat uy 
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Buy me a ſhroud, any old ſheet will ſerve 
To cloath corruption; I can rot without 
Fine linnen ; *tis but to enrich the Grave, 
And adorn ſtench, no reverence to the dead, 
To make 'em crumble more luxuriouſly. 
One Torch will be ſufficient to dire& - 
The footſteps of my Bearers. 1t there he 
Any fo kind as to accompanie 

My body to the Earth, let them not want 

For entertainment, prethee {ce they have 

A ſprig of Roſemary dip'd in common water, 
To {mell to as they walk along the ſtreets. 
Eatings and drinkings are no obſequies, 

Raiſe no oppreſling Pile to load my Aſhes; 

But if thou'l needs b' at charges of a Tomb, 
Five orlix foot of common ſtone engrav'd 
Vith a-good hopefull word, or <lſe a couple 

_ Of capital letters filled up with pitch , 

Such as I ſet upon my Sheep,will ſerve ; 

State is not meet for thoſe that dwell in duſt. 
Mourn as thou pleaſeſt for me, plainneſs ſhews 
True grief: I give thee leave to do it for 

T wo or three years, ifthat thou ſhalt think fit. 
'Twill fave expence in cloaths. And ſonow be 
My blefiimg on thee, and my means hereafter, 
| Jan. ] hope Heav'a will not deal fo rigidly 
Wiuh mc, as to preferve me to th* unmelcome 
Performance of theſe fad injunctions, 


4 


3 


E U 


AcT V. SCEN, II, 


To them Mearwell, 


Mean, ERS health unto you Sir. 

Sr Tho. I have the more 
By reaſon of the care you rook in ſending 
A Confeſſor unto me. 

Mean. 1? a Confteſſor ? | 
Surethere is ſome deſign, ſome trick or other 
Put on you by thoſe men, who never ſleep 
Unleſs they've cheated on that Day. 

Sir Tho, I hope | 
You do mean your Partaers my good friends ? 

Mean. They ne'c deſerve the name of friends, they dg 
Covet, not love. If any came from them, 

It was ſome Vulture in a holy habit, 

Who did intend your Carkafſe,nor your ſafety 5 

Indeed TI know not of't, I'veall this while | 
Appear'd another to you than Iam. Diſcloſeth bithſcif? 
Perhaps you know me now. I'm he whom you 
Pleas'd to forbid your honſe, whom Mr Credwlons 
Takes leave toſtile loſt man, and Vagadond. 

Sr Tho, That I forbad you Sir my houſe was only 
In care to my Daughter, not in hate to you. 

Mean, That I trequented it without your leave, 
Was both 1n love to you, and to your Daughter ; 
That I have all this while liv'd thus diſguis'd, 

Was only to avertthe ſnare from you , 
Not to intrap you 3 that you might nat be 


Blinded by thoſe, who like to venemous Bealts; 
+ |Haveonly fightto poyſonz that you might not 


.CT 
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Ruine your Daughter in a com 
+ Sir 7b. This way your plot, and 


Feign'd 


— "- 


oy 1:9 
Feign'd only to ſecure your own deſigns: 
For 't cannot ſink mto me that they durſt 
Make mirth of my repentance, and abuſe 
My laft devotion with a Scene of Laughter. 
- Aean, They dare beyond your thought. When parte 
this 
Your Confeflor ? 
Sr Tho.You could not chuſe but- meet him, 
He 1s ſcarce yet at home. 
Mean, If that youdare 
But yenture with me home, I'l almoſt promiſe 
T1 make it plain they've put a trick upon you. 
Sr Tho. Though every ltep were fo much toward my 
grave 
I'd tread them o'c with comfort that I might 
Diſcover this religious villany. 


Exeaunt. 


Act V. SCENT. 


Hearſay, Slicer, and Shape in his Cenfeflors habit. 
Hear. ER my good Vulture ſpeak what prey? 
what mirth ? 
$!ire What income my dear holineſs ? what ſport? 
Sha, Give me the Chair z imagine me the Knight 
(When I fit down,) and (when Iftand) the Confeffor, 
As he t thus ating, Meanwell and Sir Thomas 
, diſcover themſelves above. 
Thus 1 eome in peace to thy ſoul good Son, 
(Tis yeu mult give it Father ; 1am ill, 
I'm very ill ; ft only now for Heav'n. 
My Soul would fain be fiying, were't net for 
A Sinor-two that clogs her. ) But for a (in 
Or two that clogs her ? take heed, don't ſoneer 
Your laſt deliveranceplay the Sophiſter 
With Heav'n, Afin or two ? why, Fe heard ſay 
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| And viſit the Barn Door again: 1 could 


To ride beyond an Inti to fave my horſe meat, 
\[No entertainment, I deguild the children 


We make the embleme of mortality : ) 


e ORDINARY. 


You're wont to skrew-your wretched Tenants up 
To tt utmoſt farthing , and then ſtand upon 

The third Rent Capon. Then he anſwers me 

In the ſmall dolfull tune of a Country wench 
Examin'd by th' Officiall,for the miſchance 

Of a great belly caught at a Whitlonalez * ; 
( 1 could not help it.) Then it 15 your coltome 
When you invite,to think your meat Jaid out, 

You write your Beef disburs'd, are wont to call 
For the return of *t juſt, as for a debt; 

(True. )T hat twoChimneys-ne'r yet ſmok'd at once 
In all yoar Buildings; (All molt true. ) That you 
Are wont to keep an untouch'd Capon, till | 
Corruption makes it able to walk out <* 


79 


Say much more, but T'd rather have you 

Come fo much nearer pardon, as accuſe 

Your (elf by your own mouth. 

Slic. How gravethe Rogue was? 

Sha. (11 do't as {tritly as ming Enemy. ) 

Sir Tho. 1 cannot hold ; V1 breKkinas I am, 
And take my vengeance whiles my farie's hot. 
Mean. Reprels it Sir a while ; t” hath but begun, 
$ha. Then thus he dralls it out, ( 1 do confeſs 
I've been addicted to frugality.) 

Son do not mince ; pray call it Covetouſneſg, 
(Imprim# It hath ever been my cuſtome a 


Itcm, When once ] had done ſo, and found 


Of their parcl'd peaſe, my Man being left to: that, 


What ? graſs you mean? (or 1ſweet Hay which you 


_—— - 


{| Hear, Me thinks this 's truly coming to a Reckoning, 
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pleaſe, 


He 
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He doth account for's ſins with [tems (o. 


Sha. ( ſtem I've often bought a Cheapſide Cuſtard, B 
And fo refre(h'd my ſoul under my Cloak, B 
As TI did walk the ſtreets. ) Cloaking of fins, "= 
Although they be but eating fins, I do W 
Pronounce moſt dangerous.(T hnd this fo, Ti 
1'd almoſt loſt mine Eyes by 't being jultled, I « 

S$lic. O thou rich ſoul of Roguery. A 

Shap. (Moreover Fr 
I once ſung Plalmes with Servants whereTlodg'd, 

And took part with *em in their lovely Reliques ; Le 
Truly my foul did laſt,they were Temptations.) 
What ſing that you might eat ? It is the (in Re 
O'tt Brethren Son ; but that their Reliques arc 
Whole widows houſes. Pe 

Hezxr. O thou preaching Devill ! 

Sha.(Item 1 enter'd into a Chandlers ſhop, See 
Andeat my bread in ſecret, whiles my man H'a 
Fed on the wholſome ſteem of Candle ſewet. | 
[tem, which grieves me molt, 1 did make bold Alc 
With the Black Puddings of my needy Taylor ; The 


Satan was ſtrong, they did provoke me much. ) 
Sr The, Wretch that 1 was to trult my boſome to 
One ſo exialy bad, that it the book 


Of all mens liveslay open to his view 8 
Would meet no fin unpractis'd by himſelf, £ 
I will ruſh in. Sir * 
Atean. Good Sir keep cloſe a while, 
Sha.1 ſee no tears, no penetentiall tears. A 
(Alas 1I cannot weep, mine Eyes are Pumice- As( 
"But AlmsT hope may yet redeem. ) Alms givia S1 
1a a large manner Son. ( Won's fifty pounds The 
Wipe offamy ſcore ? )1t doubled't may do ſomething. - || The) 
(CanTbe ſar'd no cheaper ? take this then 
And pray for me, ) With that I thus diſmiſs'd him. - M 
er, Is SEE Blelt Robe 


© 
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Bleſt Son, for now I dare pronounce thee bleſt, 
Being thowlf powr'd thus out thy ſoul — The wolf 1 
'The wolf !*sfoot peace, we're 1n the nooſe : 
We are betrai'd, yon's Meanwell and the Knight —— 
Truly he is as good a man as any 
I ever yet conte(s'd — don't look that way ——— 
A very honeſt charitable man, 
Full of ſincerity, and true devotion. 
Sr Tho. Paticnce it (elf would now turn furious, 
Let's for ſome Othcers, Ex.Sir T ho, and /1eas, 
Sha. Diſcover'd all | 
Religion is unluckie' to me. 
Hear. Man / 
Peradious man / there is no trult in thee / 
Slic.1 never lik'd rhis MMeanwell ; I did alwaies 
See treachery writ in's forehead : I well hop'd 
FWad been in Priſon with his wench, 
Sha. leave railing. 
Along with me. There is left one'way more 3 
The Cat may yet perhaps light on all foure. - _ _ Exewnt, 


ACT,V. SCEN.IV, 


Sir Thomas Bitefig, Meanwell, Conſtable, Watchmen. 


Sir Tho, Hat gone? upon my lite they did mi» 
VV ituſt, es 7.4 
Mean, They are ſo beaten that they ſmell an Officer , 
As Crows do Powder. 
Sr T ho. Watchman call you forth » 
The Miltris of the houſe, / mprimis, for Ey,Offcer. 
| They have their lurking bole near hand moſt certain, : 
Enter Moth, and Potluck as Man andWife, * 
Mo. Denuncio vobis gandiunm magnum, | 
leſt] Robertins ds T inea elettn eft in ſedem Hoſpitalem, 
# Et 
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Et aſſumit fibi nomen Galfrids. 

' Joy comes to our houſe. 1 Rebert oth am 
Cheſen into thylk Heſpitall ſeat , 
[Thylk Baſon of exe Potluck, Vintners Widow, 
And do tranſmue my name to Giff-ry. | 
New foyſons byn ygraced with new Titles, 
Come vuls, | 

Pot, Fie } Mr G:ffery I ſ\wear 
You make m'* aſham'd'fore all this Company. 

Sit Tho. Sir, if you be the Maſter of this houſe, 
You've harbor'd here a company of cheating Villains, 
Which we are come to apprehend. 

Por, Pray y; look, . 

Search eyery. Corner, here's no cheats. I'm ſure 
[The houſe was clear before your Worſhip entred. 
Con, Make falt the Doors for fear they do eſcape. 
Let's in and ferret ont theſe cheating Rakehels. 
Ces the Watchmen go in aud ont about the Rooms 
Hearlay, Slicer; a»d Shape mingle themſelves 
 with'em, bring accounted Watchmen, and ſo 
paſs without diſcovery. 

' +, + - Enterl.Watchman,and Hearſay, 
1 Watch. Tis very-certain they are not in the houſe, 
S$rThe.They had -no time to get away. 

Hear. Why then, 

Tt may be being they are ſuch cunning Fellows, 
They have the trick of going inviſiole. 

| Enter 2 Watchman,and Slicer, 
2 Watch,There's no place left unſcarch'd but Pots and 

_ - Mouſeholes. 
$lic; They're either gone or in the Honſe that's certain, 
2 Watchm, That caanot be ; the Doors were ithut I'm 
{are, 

And ſo they could not get out; the Rooms then are 
All ſearch'd, and ſo they cannot be withun, 
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| Slic. 1lay my neck to a farthing,then they're yaniſh'd- 
Hear. Sunk like the Queen, they! riſe at Queenhive 
ſure. 
Enter Conſtable, and other Watchmen, and Shape among 
'em, bringing in Credulous,. ad Caſter, 
Sha. Moſt certain theſe are two of them: for this+ 
Old Knave, I'l take my Oath that he 1s one. P 
Con, Confeſs,confeſs, where are your other Comrads'? 
Cre. Tam as honelt as the skin that 1s 
Between thy Brows ? 
Con.What $kin between my Brows? 
What skin thou knave ? I am a Chriſtian ; 
And what is more, a Conſtable; what skin ? 
Sr The, You are miltaken friends. 
Con.1 cry you mercy. 
Sha. The Conſtable may call you any thing 
In the Kings name upon ſuſpicion. tO 
Sr Tho.We're cheated friends;theſe men o'th* Ordnary 
Have gnll'd us all this while, and now are gone, 
Caſt. T am undon. Ne'r let me live if that 
I did not think th* would gull me, I perceive 
Fanſie doth much; ſee how 'tis come to paſs. - . 
Cred. Where is my Son God bleſſe him ? where is 
Andrew? 
Pray God they have not taken him along ; 
He bath a perilous wit tobe a cheat  - 
He'd quickly come to be his MajeltiesTaker. | 
Con.Ttcok one Andrew Creaulows this morning}. - 
In diſhoneſt Adultery with a Trull, 
And if. he be your Son he 1s in Priſon. 
Cred. Their villany o' mylife. Now as Iam 
A Freeman and a Grocer, I had rather able oy 
Have found forty ponnds;]I pray go fetch him. Exofficer. 
SrT þo.I'm ſorry that your Son takes theſe lewd courſes; 
Heis not fitto make a Husband of; 


- % 
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Cre. Do not condemn before you hear. 1'1 warrant 
Though he be guilty yet hee's innocent. 
Enter Haveatall, 


Aſo. Hent him, for-dern loye Hent him, 1 done drad 
His Viſage fonl, yfrounct with glowing eyr. 
— Have:1 comet excule my ruder uſage of you. 
I was in drink when that-14id it ; *was 
The Plot of thoſe baſeKnaves, I hear are gone, 
To teach me yalopr by the ſtrength of Wine; 
Naming that courage which was only fury. 
It was not wilfully, 
' Me. 1Idonotreche 
One bean for all, This Buſs js a blive guerdon. 
Hence Carliſhneſſe yfetre. *Tis a ſooth fav, 
Had I but venged all mine herme, 
Mine Cloak had nat been furred half fo werme. 

Enter Officers with Andrew, Prilcilla,a»d the four that 
were taken at the Window ſinging. 
 Cre.Now Sir you ſhall hear all. Come Andrew tell me, 

How camſt thou hither ? 
_As.Truly Mr Meanwel 
Told me that I ſhould meet with M's 7ave, 
And there I found her Chamber-maid. 
Cre, D'y'ſee? 
Your Chamber-maid Sir Thomas ; out you whore. 
Av. Take heed what you ſay Father,ſhee's my wite. 

Cre.I would thou't in thy grave,then 'twere the better 
Fortune o'th' two. 
 Prif. Indeed this reverend Man 
Joyn'd us rth* Priſon, 

Chr. Marriage ts a Bond, 
So no place fitter to perform it 1n- 

Sr The. 'Sendfor my Dayghter hither, wee% know all. 
What: Are you Sir? 

Chr. A workman in the Clzrgie, | 

Con. 
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Con. Yes, this is one I took at th* Window finging, 
ith theſe three other vagrant Fellows here. 
; | Chri, Lwas in body there, but not in mind, 
4 |Sothat my ſin is but inchoately perfeR, 

And I though in a fault did not offend, 

And that for three reaſons. Firſt,I did yield 
Only a kind of unwilling conſent, 
Secondly, I was drawn as 'twere by their 
Impulſive gentleneſs. Mark Sir 1'm ſtrong. 
Thirdiy, I deem'd it not a womans-ſhambles; 
Fourthly and laſtly, that I ſung wasonly 
An holy wiſh. Once more Beloved. 

Sr Tho, Peace | 
Y* have ſaid enough already. How came you 
To ſing beneath the Window ? 

Rine. Mt Hearſay 
Told ns that Mr earwell was new married, 
And thought it good that we ſhould gratifie him, 
» {| Andſhewourſelves to him in a Feſtennine. 

Cre,That Raskall Meampel was the cauſe of all, 
I wouldI had him here, 

Sr Tho. Why ? this is he, 

Sr Robert Littleworth his Son, he hath 
Diſclos'd their vilanies; he is no cheat. 

Aean, God ſave you Mr Credslows ; you have 
Forgotten me perhaps, I'm ſomewhat chang'd, 
r | Youſee your loſt man's found ; your Vagabond 
Appears at laſt. 

Cre, Go, ycu are a gibing ſcab : 

Leave off your flouting ; you're a beardleſs Boy ; 
1am a Father of Children. 

| Mean. And your Son 

| | Willbe {o ſhortly, if be hav't ill luck. 

To vex you more, that hundred ponads you ſent 

To Mr Caſter, Shape i'th' habit of |. 
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A Country fellow gull'd you of. 


-ount * It you 
Cred. That Raskall; | V1 ne 
| Then ſhewſt thy wit t':abuſe an old man thus. I will 
.AsGod ſhall mend meTI will hamper thee. ©  JAnd: 
Thouſſt been diſguis'd bere all this while,thou haſt; Sr 
' Would 1 were braid in mine own morter, if Thin 
I do not call'th' in Queſtion the next Terme Atel 
For counterfeiting t the Kings SubjeRs. A$sV 
Come away from Sirrah, come along. Une 
Ex. Cred. And, Prifec. A 
' Mean. Theresa Trunk they've left behind ; I have Loy 
Seiz'd it for you, ſo that youl beno loſer. 1 15a 
Sir T £0, If you can find a way whereby I may His 
Reward this courtefie of yours, I ſhall He 
Confeſs my ſelf engaged doubly to you, But 
Both for the benefit and its requitall. Ent.Jaze, | pe 
Meanr.The appearance of your Daughter here ſaggelts | an 
Something to ask, which yet my thoughts call boldnels. Or 
Sir T ho, Can ſhe ſuggelt yet any good, that is To 
So expert grown 1n this feſh Brokery ? W 
Mean. O do not blot that Innocence with ſuſpicion, Hi 
 Whonever came ſo neere a blemiſh yet, R 
As to bd'accugd. To.quit you otſuch thoughts A 
| did receive a tempting letter from Sc 
That Strympet that's-gone out ( asfin is bold Oe 
To try eveniwhereno hope is ) I made promule, C 
Bat to ſecure my ſelf, and withall ſound 
Th affeQtions of young Cr4dulous unto j 
Your vertuous Daughter, told him he ſhould meet her ] 


Where I agreed to meet her Chambermaid. 
The blame muſt all be mine. 


Sr The. Tis her deliverance. | 
Shee hath eſcap'd two Plagues, a laſifull fool. 

Alean;1 dare not challenge her Ido contels, 
As ateward due to my fervice, 'and : 
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[If yondeny her me, afſare your ſelf 


I'] never draw her from obedience #2 
I will not love her toprocure her ruine, 
And make m' affe&ion prove her Enemy. 
Sr The. You ſpeak moſt honeſtly, Inever did 
Think ill of your intents, but alwaies gave 
A teſtimony to your lifeas large 
As were your merits. But your fortunes are 
Unequal, there's the want. 
Mean. What's there defeRive 
Love ſhall ſupply : True, Mr Creduloms 
Is a rich man, but yet wants that which makes 
His riches uſefull, free diſcretion. 
He may be ſomething in the Eye o'th* World ; 
But let a knowing man that can diſtinguiſh 
Between Poſſcitions, and good parts, but view him, 
And prize impartially, he will be rated 
Only as Cheſts, and Caskets , juſt according 
To what he holds. I valew him, as1 
Would an Exchequer, or a Magazine. 
He is not vertuous, but wellſtor'd, a thing 
\Rather well viuall'd then well qualified. 
And it you pleaſe to caſt your Eye on me, 
Sqgme moneys willcall back my Fathers Lands 
ut of hislime-twig fingers, and I (hail 

Come forthas gay as he. | 

Sr Tho. T1ſ{triveno longer 
For fear Iſeem t'oppoſe telicity. 
If ſhee'l give herconſent y/are one. 

Jan.1tis 
The voice of Angels to me - I had thought 
Nothing in allthe ſtore of nature could | 
Have added tothat love, wherewithI do 


Reverencethat name, my Father, till that YOu 
Spoke this, 


Sr Tho, 
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Sir Tho. I know your former Loves; grow up 
Tntoan aged pair, yet ſtill ſeem young. 
May you ſtand freſh, asin your PiRures ſtill, 
And only have the reverence of the Aged. 
I thank you for your pains Mr Conſtable, 
You may diſmiſs your Watch now. 
Sha. A pox ont! 
That after all this ne*r a man to ca 
To Priſon ? mult poor Tradeſmen be bronght out 
And no bcdy clap'd up ? 
AAlear. T hat you mayn't want 
Employment, frieads take this I pray and drink it- 
\ 514, Sir, when y'are cheated next we are your ſervants— 
Ex, all but Shape, Hear Slic, 


ACTY. SCEN,V. 
Shape, Slicer, Hearſay, 


Sha. Typ thou there Watehman ; how the knave thaty 
look'd for 

May often lurck under the Officer! 

Tnvention I applaud thee. 
Hear. Lon don a\re 

Me thinks begins to be too hot for us. 

_ S$1«. There is nolonger tarrying here,let's ſwear 

Fidelity to one another, and 

So reſolve for New England, 
Heax,*Tis but getting 

A little Pigeon-hole reformed Ruff 

x Slic, Forcing our Beards into th' Orthodox bent—— 
Sha. Noſing a little Treafon *gainſt the King ; 

Bark ſomething at the Biſhops, and we ſhall 

Be eaſily receiv d. | 

. Hear, No fitter Place, 


{ 
\. 


hey are good lilly People ; Souls that will' 
Be cheated without trouble : One eye is 
Pat out with Zeal, th' other with Ignorance, 
And yet they think they're Eagles. 

Sha. We are made 
Juſt fit for that Meridian : no good work's 
Allow'd there ; Faith, Faith js that they call for, 
And we will tring it 'em. 

Slic. What Language ſpeak they? 

Hear. Englith, and now and then a Root or two 
Of Hebrew, which weelearn of lome Dutch Skipper 
That goes along with us this Voyage ; Now 
We want but a good Wind, the Brethrens ſighs 
>. | Muſt fill our fajles. For what old E-gland won't 
ic, | Aﬀord, New England will. You ſhall hear of us 
By the next Ship that comes for Proſelytes, 

Each (oylis not the good mans Country only ; 
Nor is the lot his to be {till at home : 

Wee'lclaime a ſhare, and prove that Nature gave 
\ This Boon, as to the good, fo to the knave. Exemnnt. 
t's 
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Shap. V V5 have eſcap'd the Law, but yet do feare 


Something that's harder anſwer'd, your 
(harp Eare. 
O for apreſent ſlight now to beguile 
T hat, aud decerve you but of one good ſmile ! , 
"Tis that muſt free us ; th* Author dares not look, 
For that good fortune to be ſav'd by's Book, | 
To leave this bleſſed ſoyle is no great woe 
Onr griefe's in leaving you, that make it ſo. 
For if you ſhall call in thoſe Beames you lent, 
'T wonld ev's at Home create a Baniſhment, 


| 


FINIS. 
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